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Kix c. 


Brother to the King, and ny 


Duke of RorhsAr, Sons to the King, 
Prince Aus, 


Sir Jonx RAMORGNT, Tutor to Rothfay, 


Lord SINCLAIR, Guardian to Prince James. 


LiviNGsTON, Attendant on the * 


Box THwWICk, 
ForxesTaER, + 
. CricnuToN, 
OLD Max. 
; OY ſecretly married: to , Rothſay. STS 
5 Daughter to Borthwick, in love with 


DoroTHEA 
© 51 Crichton. 
ISaBELLA, Eupbamiz' % man... 


Anna, Jailor's wife, formerly attendant on kern. 
AxNA's Siſter. | 
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SCEN 0 iP | 1 Platform Frans the Palace. 


Wo Enter Bonrnwiek N 


Bon. N OOD morrow, Livingſton, ſo ſoon abroad ; 
wy Lou early. ſtart before the riſing ſun. 
Liv. My conſtant duty to my foy'reign. Hege of 
Requires my due attendance at this hour. 
Bos. Methinks the toil of yeſterday's fools 3 journey, , | 
His coming late laſt night unto. this place, 
Wou' d bid tir'd nature longer in . 


Indulge the balmy hour. 8 ROE 2 g 7 
Liv. You Ty 8 e 
But truſt me, Borthwick, 'tis his cuſtom e = 


Though hoar with age, and in his mm n. 1 
To riſe as early as the village hind; * et 
To prize the wakeful moiety of life 


a 
8 


| Beyond th' indulgence of inglorious fleep „ 


And, by the mean of a ſufficiency, 


i + CT: - [ — 


To nurſe the feebler tenor of bis a N 
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2 Tur DUKE or ROTHSAY, 


Yet, ſtrangely alter d, I obſery'd him late 
Abating much his wonted vigilance: 5 
His goodly countenance, that wont to ſhine - 
Like the ſun journeying to the weſtern ſky, 
Is now immaſk'd in dewy clouds of forrow ; 
His ſage-tongu'd narrative is ſilent grown; = 
Deep ſighs, and interrupted ſobs, his uttrance. 'S 
Bon. Grief is a failure incident to age, 5 
And age, they ſay, returns to boyiſh years : 
As boys, for what 1s raviſh'd from them, cry; 
So age, with recolleQive mind, bewails 
The youthful days'they can no more regain. 
Liv. My charity bids otherwiſe tony, 
And not to cenſure thus his tenderneſs ; 
If credence can rely on juſt conjecture, 2 
The cauſe too well I know. 4 
Box. The cauſe oh fay!- 9 
Your juſt furmiſe already gains pete. | # 
IV. Then, as a father, he has cauſe to grieve © 
His ſecond hope, young James, of twice ſev'n years, 
Who was at Alb'ny's inſtance ſent to ene * 
To learn her politeſſe and martial arts. 
Bok. What then? 1 hope he's fats artiv'd.” 
Liv. Ah yes | | 
 Arriv'd ! not on the ae hore, Ty r Ft, 
May learn. © £7: 246% 
bon Whether d! 1 {369 
Liv. From circumſtance you'lt bear. [365-4 


Three days ago a meſſenger in haſte 
Came with a letter to our royal ſovreign, 
Then at his palace in beloved Bute, 1 
He op'd the ſeal, he read, and inſtant paFd;* '  - 
{i | 8 


% 


| To have the prince in charge. 


2 R A 0 E D T. 2 
Then, in the anguiſh of bis iet. he tore 


Th' ingrateful tidings, and retir d alone. 


Mean time my prying curioſity | n 
In haſte the mangled letter gather'd, ee * 


Zy juſt compoſure of the ſcatter d fragments 


To this import I read Along the coaſt 
« Of Norfolk ſailing, we were chas'd, and taken; 
« Lord Sinclair s pris ner With me in the tower.“ . 
No more I read, nor more I ſought to read. 

Box. Too much you tead, tos much tan takeas; 
I heart' ly ſorrow for the good old . y 


I hear the reaſon for his coming here 


Is to put Rothſay under the direction 
Of Albany his brother, who deſir d 


Liv. That is the cauſe lh nie 77 
And motive of his coming hither n no w. 
My duty to him, 1 calls me hence, ben. 
Box. A faithful "ſervant, . he has i in 1 
Who giv'ſt him thy affectionate attendan ce: , 
But I, though truſty, never lov'd the dukes , 
His high ſupremacy o'erawes. too much. 
Behold, he comes this way; I'll not e, bet 
Enter ALBANY. /olus.. adi} 
As. If omen- reading augurs can confide . 75 


In future iſſues in the womb of time, 


Then, thro? the aſpect of this hopeful morn, 
May I foreſee my righteous with fulfill'd. 8 
Should I, who prop the fabrick of the ſtate, 


Inglorious live beneath the impotence 


Of dul valetudinary brother? 
„ A 2 | Should. 


4 Tun DUKE od ROTHSAY: 


Should my prime office claim no — honour 
Than a contemptuous ſecondary title? 1; 
"Tis true his right of primogeniture 
Gave him the ſtart before me in my claim; 
While I the princely virtues which he lacks 
Poſſeſs'd, and now theſe virtues muſt employ 
| To ſpoil the honours they wou'd better r ph 
But hold—t attempt the royalty Without 
Suſpicion's ſpial, and imputing cenſure, 
Is what requires my wiſeſt plan—A * ; 
Tho” not diſtinctively, now riſes W ned 
Lab'ring thro' miſts of ambiguity, 73 1 
Like infant-nature ſtruggling out of Chaos.—- 
Thus far is ponder'd well—The king my brother, 
And Rothſay the young prince, are wich me now. — 
If him, who is his father's only prop: 
I can ſupplant without ſurmiſe are 
Of conſequence the craay fabrick falls, 
And I a goodlier ſtructure rear upon 
The ruins. Lancaſter confines Prince James: 
My unſign'd letter to him that 1 | 
Fil now go pay my viſit to the King; 
A cred'lous tender-hearted fool he is . 
And will be whining for his captive ſonn 
Pll too put on the temporary maſk a 
Of feigned ſorrow, and appear fincere. F[Exit. 


SCENE Uu. 
Enter RAMORGNY FOE: 


„ What! fall this da behold my lack diſgrace? 
Shall 


MO * 
82 


” 


I AIWA nr.. 
Shall that deſpifer of Sir John Ramor guy, 


That bar to his preferment, that proud Duke 


Of Albany, ſtill keep him back diſſionour' d? | 
This day he takes the prince my pupil under 
His direction: he will claim the honout 
Of all th' inſtructions that I taught his youth, 
In ancient lore, and policies of ſtate; | | 

And I muſt tamely yield like ſervile drudge, 

And not oppoſe his high deſpotic will. | 

He has in this, ſelf-views, I know. He loves gn by 


Not Rothſay, nor his welfare ſeeks. 


This to the prince I will diſcloſe, and urge | 
Him to take *forehand vengeance on his uncle. © 


If he demurs, I ſhall not live diſhonour d. [Exit. 


T : | 8 c E NE III. 4 State:rom:- 
5 | 
Diſervers the Kine, nor, nw e e was 


Kine. Come hither; Rob te me now embrace 
these 57 897 
Thou ſole upholder of my feeble a. * bK AA ret 
Thou dear-lov'd i image of thy royal mother, 
Who, reſt her/ſhade! was all my earthly joy. 
Ro. My royal father, thus when her you mention, 
You wake the ſmother'd. anguiſh in my heart, def 
Enter RAMORGNY.' 
Kino? Oh! tender was _y OP of © child 
hood, 


And tender was ſhe of my abſent FOES [ep 
In eaſe I paſs'd my days of royalty, 


When her wiſe counſel Join'd in all I wild. 
| Thi unhappy 


* — WOT hc 


1 


* 


| 5 
Taz DURE or ROTHSAY. 


Th unhappy ſtroke my tender youth deset d | 
Upon this thigh, attempting to ſubdue ' ; 

A vitious ſteed, has render'd me &er ſince 

Unfit to bear the heavier toils of ſtate ; 

And next, your royal mother's death inclin'd 

My will to ſubſtitute wiſe Albany | 
In the high power and ſor'reign rule of Scotland 3 z 
Myſelf reſerving but the name of king. | 
RKRorn. True, he is ſhrewd, and politic in rain, 
And gains the eſtimation of the people, 

Who in him place their firmeſt confidence. 


Tour act was wiſe, and ſuch as kings before 


Have precedented ; witneſs England, France. 
KING. Alas! to France thy uncle ſent my ſon; 
Sent thy young brother; who, on England's coaſt, 
With noble Sinclair, was a captive made. {(MWeeps. 
Ro TR. I hope his Grace of Lancaſter will pity - 

My brother's fortune, and your ſorrowing age. 
KinG. I truſt the great humanity of England. 
Nature hath ſtamp'd her merciful and brave; 
Prone to forgive, when ſad misfortune ſues. 
* Then ſoon 1 _ to r e _ en- 
largement. ? 
Kine." That on the nfo Fw his Glades PRIN: 
I writ him to commiſerate my hap; 
Beſceching him to view the lot of man, 


Though born a king is not exempt from wo; 


Enforcing too the gratitude he -d 


- To Scotland's treatment of his exil'd En 


\RoTH. Sure, if the ſmalleſt ſenſe of that kind virtue 
Now dwells within his breaſt, he will acknowledge. 
| On that rely my" SO A EO I wait 

| | Thy 


Jo tutor you in civil polity. 


ATR A G E D T. K : 7 


Thy uncle's preſence : tis his great requeſt, _ ; WV | 
| To have you, Rothſay, under his inſpection, * 


] 5 With his requeſt I lately have comply d 3 | 
And now I mean to paſs ſome time at Faulkland, 
10 wait the regreſs of your lib rate brother. . 

4 (To him RaworGNrY.) 

Ra. If I, my ſor'reign liege, may be permitted 


W To ſpeak one ſentiment, I ſhould not chooſe 


Your royal ear to liſten at this juncture, 
| Did not here my injuries impel me. 


KING. Say, good Ramorgny, who hath injur'd r ? 
Your wrongs we ſhall redreſs; inform us who. ; 


Ra. From ſuch high ſurety, I will freely ſpeak. 
In prime, your Majeſty ſhould have conſider' d, 


=. Pardon my boldneſs, ere you gave conſent 


To Albany anent the Duke of Rothſay; 
That I, who with laborious exerciſe 
In ſchooling led his early youth: through ſcience, 
Would ill endure another's ſcanty lore: Tr 
Jo claim the honour of my long-ſpent toil. appt - - 
King. We muſt confeſs, Ramorgny, the acquittal 


= Of your important truft is to be:prais*'d; ' _ 


d not, therefore, have you miſconceive, . 


And wou 
It was through any failure in your knowledge, 
That we comply'd with Albany's requeſt : 
= No; truſt us, no; we have a higher value 
And juſt eſtimation of your merit, 
Than from it to impair the ſmalleſt jot. 
Ra. Pm highly ſenſible, my ſov reign liege, 
Your 8 eh ever ſtood me fair. 8835 
KinG. 


: 
- 4 rr T - 
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\ 4 


. DUKE os /ROTHSAY. 1 


KixG. Your high deſert ſtill chend my; ont 
thoughts: 


But know, Ramorgny, there are 8 


In active government to be obſerv“ d 


Which theoretic lecture near attains n: © { A 


And therefore have we will'd him theſe to learn * o1- 
Ra. Once more I beg your Majeſty's permiſſion. 

To ſpeak in brief the, words of unmalk'd truth. 
KinG. Let brevity reſtrict your ſhorter ſneced. 
Ra. It ſhall, my liege. Firſt, be ir known, * care 

It ever was, in teaching of the prince, 

To mingle his inſtructions with example. 

His preſence now can verify my words. 

Ro ru. Tis true, Ramorgny. 
RA. With unwearied pains, 


I taught him all the ſubtle arts of rhet* ricks 


And made him knowing in the civil law; | 
Shewing him how the modern conſtitutions  . / 


Obtain their ſanction from the great Juſtinian. 


Without or vanity, or braggard ſhew, 

I dare affirm, if Albany were preſent, _. 
And broach'd an-argument, he ſhould confute n. 
My liege, you may remember, when you ſent Wy, 
Young Rothſay, Albany, and me, your envoys 


To Redenburn, to meet the Duke of Guienne, = 
Your Engliſh adverſary, who came there . 


To ratify the truce of Lelinghen, 5 
That Rothſay, who diſputed with his grace S buk 
An abler caſuiſt than the Duke his uncle, . Fd 
Outſpoke his rhet'ric, and enforc'd the breach, 
From their great charter, and the foreſt- laws, 
In their * on our frontier bounds. | 

Ec. 


| Your ſervice ſhall not unrewarded paſs. 


a Indignity, and hate, and dire revenge. 


ATA GED Y.::! Ss 


Kine. We remember, — and have heard from Al- 


I danny 

XZ Yourſelf too there diſplay d the orator. 

Ra. I did my beſt to ſerve my country's . 
But Albany has play d unfair by me: 

His partial liking to that Foreſter, 

Who's now empower d the ſubſtitute of Faulkland, 
Has ſet · my worth at nought, ſtill unprefert d; 
And nov he ſeeks to rob me of the means 


, b | I have t' acquit me to your Majeſty. 


Kixc. Be patient, good Sir og Our brother 
= By this procedure no diſhonour to you. 


His preſence here we ſoon expett. — 
2 RA. Then here | | 
I will not ſtay to look the man I hate. [Exit. 
Zern. He's gone; and, as he went, frown'd in 
his face 


= My long affection to my youth's nth 

3 Conſtrains me now to hear his ſecret wrongs: Exit. 
KING. What ſtrange inquietudes diſturb the mind 
'E Of man! How is it rack'd with anxious cares, 
And fretting diſcontent | This grieves the loſs 

Of what was once poſſeſs d; that envious pines 
At others happier fortune; while a third, | 

3 With airy hopes on high 2 mounts, 
That ſoars above its prey, a — 9 
Floats down the river of Adverſity | 


A ER wreck of periſh'd fortune. | 
B Enter 


, 
1 
b 
: 
1 
. 
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16 Taz DUKE or ROTHSAY. 


WC 11 Enter ALBANT. 2, DRE « 
Al B. Good morrow to your Majeſty. Did ſleep 


Adminiſter his balm? - a Wa _ 


You reſted well. 
KING. Not with the calmer mind 

I wont ere while to lean me on his down; 

For ftill the image of my captive ſon 

Broke through the veil of ſlumber, and l 

My tortur'd fancy to bewail his abſence. 
ALB. I knew he wou'd be harping on that hay: 2 


To fee your Majeſty thus wo-begone, 


Is double grievance to my wounded heart; 
Firſt, for your ſon, his unforeſeen event; 


And, next, the affliction of a tender n 15 
But Heay'n, all-righteous, who, with piteous eye, Ep 


Looks down on human woes, will thine — 

And bleſs you yet with your returning ſon. 
KING. In Heav'n I put my truſt once more to ſee 

My comely boy, ere death ſhall cloſe mine eyes. 

I feel frail nature tending to the place 

Where lie in peace alike the king and pilgrimz. 


| Where grief and ſorrow feel no longer pain. 


ALB. Wou'd Heav'n you now Were el (aua. 
Your Majeſty, . - 
Though in the vale of years nm Mond bear, / f 


With heav'n-taught patience, whate'er ills befall; 


Knowing, that earthly ſuff rance tends to — 
Your joy and meritorious compt in Heav'n. | 
KIR. Still patient have I borne my many ſit . 


Nor &er repin'd at Heav'n's diſpoſing will. 


Reſign'd I . 
Whate' er _— a: 


* 


ALS. 


4 


A TR AGED iT 88 


ALB. That is a Chriſtian virtue, 
A pattern worthy praiſe. — Your mind, 1 — 
Is full determin'd relative to Rothſay. 
EIN CG. You know your will determines my reſolve. 
ALB. There is no hind'rance then. 
KinG. None very great. 
Yet one there is averſe, who plains of wrongs 
ALB. From whom ? 
KING. From you. a 
ALB. I can conceive of none 
That ever I gave cauſe to plain of wrongs. 
I pray, my liege, reſolve me who he is, 
That I may give him ſpeedy reparatio. 
KinG. You know Ramorgny. 
ALB. Who? Sir John Ramorgay | 
Ein. -The ſame. . lg 
ALB. That man, I'm ſure, I never wrong'd. 
ENG. His mind thinks otherwiſe. 
ALB. His mind I'd know. | 
| Kixc. Then, firſt, he thinks himſelf dilhonourd 
much, 
In taking Rothſay from his gpantian « care; | 
And, next, he ſays, you hold his worth at nought. 


I know he is indeed too conſcious of it. 


ALB. I marvel much his matchleſs arrogance, 


Why ſhould I marvel you, Sir Jobn Ramorgny! 


Whoſe knaviſh character fits in thy front, 
A pointing index to a villanous ſoul? . 


Why ſhould I tell what him I know to be? 


Sudden he is, untoward, reckleſs, fierce, 


Tenacious, ſubtle, pliant, ſhrewd, perſiſtive z 


A wk poſſeſs'd of ey'ry wicked principle Ky 
2 B 2 And 


* 


Sr 


e ee eee 


| 
| 
. 
i 
| | 
| 
* 


i2 Tax DUKE.or ROTHSAY. 


And quality perverſe. —— I know him throughly. 
Kix. Albeit th' acquittance of * need g 
Deſerves our ſpecial notice. 
ALR. That I own : 
But there are proper ſeaſons when to ſhew | 
Our notice; not to grant immediate vous: 


Is in the giver double gratitude, 

When they're reſerv'd in memory, and been 

At times unlook'd for. | Ts 
KinG. But a prompt requital 4 05 


Leaves no defire to importune lis mers: 12253 1 

ALB. Of him another time. Your Majeſty, 

| Meanwhile, will pleaſe with me retire in private, 
And we ſhall further talk ere A 

KinG. We do agree. 143 

"ub B. | Your . follow. | [Extunt. 


4 © role ers: . 
Euter RAMORGN'T and RerAv. P 


Rei. Hoſt by the bows I bear 50 thou ſhalt tell. 
Ra. My injuries are more than I can ſuffer, 


And therefore more than cam be told. © © 
Ro. By Heay'n you ſhall not bear them unredtefi cd 1 


i ö 5 
Immediate ſhall your grievances reliere. eget 

 - Ra. Thy power is limited within thy will, 
And therefore can afford no inſtant cure. 5 
Ro. Your malady, I hope, is not ſo raging, * FOE 
But may allow the kind phyſician's cure. 1085 


Rs. Tis fatal, and requires a remedỹx 


- 44 


oe. © 13 


Thou can'ſt not give. 

Ro. Then what I can I will. 

Ra. Thou know'ſt not my diſeaſe. ; 
Ro. Nor yet agar cod ST | Z 
Perhaps. 2 70 we} {IG {1 A ; 
Ra. Nay, don't thus Sar up my wrongs: 
Tore ſenſeleſs not to know what now I apt 
* Ro. Pray let me ſhare it. 5 
Ra. Would'ſt thou then be ——_— * : 
Ro. As a faint.” e 5 
Ra. Your hand. | 
3 Ro. My heart. FATS 
Ra. Onejuft 405 
ben, lies within thy pow, villrigh t 
And me. | * 

Ro. Thyſelf! | 

Ra. 'Fhyſelf. What makes chi wonder? 
Lou don't my meaning yet conceive. 8 

Ro. I don't. 

Ra. What! eee ee 

Me, who in camp and council ever prov'd 
Superior to that upſtart man. My years 
Of faithful ſervice, thus receive at laſt = 5 
Diſhonour. — Oh! I could, ev'n for thy fake — Sod 
I'd have thee be aware If Cer the hind, | «2 Fre 
From low'ring ſkies, foreknew the coming ſtorm, 
I can diſcern the cloud of deſtiny | 
Hang cer thy ſwift approaching fate: you may 
Prevent, — may diſhpate this cloud. —— You know, 8 
T' evite the ſeryear's ſting, { is * to uw Wi 2. 
His head. 2 | 

gong - You much appal me, Pry eabe TRAIT, * 

2 ; | What ; = | 


% ; 


- 


14 Tur DUKE or ROTHSAT. 


What you wou'd have me undertake, 

Ra. Andart 

Thou ignorant of what I mean? 

Ro. lam. 

Ra. I feel my paſſion ſwelling much too bigh 
For your delib'rate temper now to hear. 
I will no more at preſent. I retire 
To gain the even tenor of my mind. 

Ete noon we here ſhall meet, and will confer 
With calmer mind,—— To right aer remember. 
- | [Exit. 


Manet RorRHSAT. 
Ro. To right thyſelf remember Injuries 
I have receiv'd from none. Still in the miſt, 
ip Hie bids me hit a mark I cannot ſee. 

=— - I know him to be raſh, precipitant, 

3 To let his haſty paſſion get the maſt'ry 
Of calmer reaſon. — Here we meet again; 
PI hear his more delib'rate thoughts, and . 

Concordant to their equitable tenor. 

My nature now hath ſuffer'd theſe three ow: 

By reaſon of my aged father's loſs : iy a 

My mournful ſtate life's aliment diſreliſh'd, 

And fince, jejune, I've only fed on grief. 

In this myſelf too long I have indulg'd, 

That Nature's call ev'n pleads againſt me now; 

But ſoon I hope to ſee the genial hour, 

When love and jollity ſhall ſmile around. 

The ſoft idea of my dear Euphamia - _ 
=. Now riſes in my thoughts, and drives away | 
1 1 All other leſs concerns. Not diſtant far, 
| Adjoining to the Ochill hills, ſhe lives, 


This 
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This day I go- | 
Enter a Servant with a letter. 

SER. A letter to your Highneſs. 

Ro. Ha! this is from my dear Euphamia. Who 


Brought this? 
Sex. A ſervant of Sir John the Grame. 
Ro. «© My love, (Reads.). 


« Be not ſurpris'd to find me here: your inſtant 
« preſence to my cager wiſhes, will be informed 
« of my reaſons. FEvurnania.” 
With utmoſt haſte unto the ſervant ſpeed, 
And bid him ſhew you where his Lady waits: 
Her, when you've found, ſhew to the cypreſs grove, 
And ſay my preſence ſhall be there. 
SER. I go. [Exit. 
Ro. O Heay'n ! how am I bleſt beyond my hopes; 
What floods of tranſport deluge all my ſoul! 
O Love, how quick' ning is thy power! But late 
Damp Melancholy child my frame, and fed 
My ſorrow with her dewy nouriſhment 
But now I feel the live Promethean ſpark 
Kindling me all a ſenſitive of love. 
O woman, fountain of the ſocial virtues! 
Thou heav'nly abſtract ſent to bleſs this world ! 
How can man's voice, ſufficient to your value, 
Sound forth your excellence? In thee we find 
More than a kingdom, more than many Crowns, 
More than a thouſand worlds; affection pure, 
Sincerity of eyer-conſtant love, 
And ſocial union's mutual joy. Hence ſwift 
Upon the wings of love Pll ſeek my fair, - 
My angel bright, — Euphamia my bliſs. - '[Exit. 
2 Sc 
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SCENE v. | 7he Cypreſs Grove. 
Enter EUPHANIA, ISABELLA, and SERVANT, 


SER. This i is the place the Prince defir'd, your pe 

ſence : 

He comes by yon lime-alley, and will be 

Immediate here. - Ty 
Ev. This for thy faithful conduct. 

[Gives money. Exit Servant. 

O Iſabella, how my heart o'erflows 

With joy and gladneſs, that I now do find. | 

My late-ſprung fears deceiv'd : my Lord is well, A 

And free from harm; may Heav'n till keep him ſo! 

Is. Your fears were juſt, and ſuch as the fond heart 

Of woman's tenderneſs is ſubject to, 

When. abſence parts her from her loving lord. __ 
Eu. Tas not his abſence, but what lateI e a, 
Is. Your dream was ſtrange. 

Ev. It was; and will amaze my Rothfay's car. a 

Joy to my hopes, lo here he comes, —Retire. _ [&x.Is.. 

Enter RoTHSAT, . © 4 

Ro. Euphamia ! my love, my dear, my wife | 

May heav'n, propitious to thy wiſhful arms, 

Reſtore me ever thus, with whelming love 

And tranſport , bleſt. My dear Euphamia! 

How many years in abſence have I ſpent. 

Within four little weeks! each lonely minute 

To the fond lover ſeems a tedious year. | 
Ev. So oft I've thought ſince laſt you parted * 
By day my anxious fears, by night my dreams, 


9 
3 


5 Of grace and beauty, far beyond that dame 


3 


* ak 
Me” | 
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Sell kept me on the rack of doubtful hope. 
One while, forgive th* uncharitable thought, 


A doubt of your firm conſtancy atoſe, 
And thus I reaſon'd with myſelf alone: 


| Why you, th' apparent heir of Scotland's crown, 


| 1 ; | Shou'd condeſcend below your royalty, 
To wed the daughter of Sir John the Grame, 
A ſubject knight; and, next, our baſty marriage, 
Which none was conſcious of, ſave Iſabella, © ' 
And he who join'd our hands, my father's prieſt, 
= Who ſince has paid the final debt of nature. 


Ro. I ſorrow for the good old man's departure. 


But why did you ſuſpe&t my conſtaney / 
Was there on earth one more than you I low'd ? 
ls there on earth one more my love can claim? 


Yet I your tender diffidence forgive, 


= With this exceptance, You ſhou'd not have changhe 


So meanly of me that I would retract. 
No! Heav'n be witneſs, were there none to vouch 


Our ſecret nuptials, if I'd prove leſs true. 


Eu. O pardon this firſt breach in my fond heart. 


5 | Lerthy love breathe ſalutary comfort; 
1 fo I thought, I ſhall think ſo no more. 


Ro. I do forgive my love Why not the Pt 


Of Sir John Grame ſhould be my royal bride? 


* p " 


Nature hath giv'n thee more than I can add 
She at thy natal hour ſtamp'd thee a Queen 


Fair Athenais, whoſe attractive charms _ 
Obtain'd her monarch's love. In thee the blood 
Of gallant Grame will juſtify my choice: 

The ſtream diverted to a regal channel, | 
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Flows there no purer than its native ſourcte. 
Ev. Pray tell me, Rothſay, e e IF | 
Unto Earl Douglaſs' NN ALIA 1 6% k 
Ro. What £4 +; N Barts ger 
Eo DengT2 4 tm 7 f 1 
Ro. Indeed, my dear, 8 ee ſhall hear. | 
By proxy firſt, unto Earl Douglaſs daughter | 
I was betroth'd ; and her I muſt have weed, 
Had not the Earls Dunbar and Lindſay vied, 
Preferring each his daughter's juſter claim : 
To ſhun the hateful cauſe of family-feuds, 
I begg*d the royal council to defiſt; 4 
Diſclaim'd my right to great Earl Douglaſs' daughter, 
Leaving theſe flowers for thee, my faicer lower. 
True, they were fair, and all of noble blood; 
But thou, my love, art fairer than them all. v'y 
Eu. Ten con, n TIER? n 
| dream 0 
had lat might d fome evil hap: hi 15 T1 46 2 
Do not, my love, rely e e e 
e bee eee eee 
Awake, illuſions merely of the brain; 1 f 
The apiſh ſports of fancy in her cell, Bros. 
Falſe oracles which Rill deceive the world. | 
Eu. But, O forgive a woman's fond belief! - 
Wbate'er ſhe dreams, as certain ſhe believes: 
Dreams oft forebode of future good or ill, 
And oft ill-boding dreams foretel too true. 21% 3Y 
Ro. ny then, my love, 1 e was 8 Eat 
dream? 
Ev. "Twas ſtrange, Ny will l amaze your eas. — 


 Methought 


of ** 


— 


0 But, oh! the dread and anguiſh which I felt, 
eas worſe than death. Impell'd by ſtrong deſice 
Jo fave your life, I fled amain below 


A'TRAGED'Y. - 


We walk'd along the margin of a river © 
That ſullen flow'd between his oozy banks wy 
Profound and muddy. One there walk'd e 
Who ſeem' d to be the Duke of Albany. 

4s on the giddy brink you ſtopt, to look 
lnto the ſtream, methought be came behind, 2 
Aud puſt'd you beadlong in the whelming flood. 


; | To where the bank was level with the ſtream. 


The current bore you down: ſometimes you ſunk, 
Sometimes appear d: at laſt, with feeble ſtrokes, 


You ſought the fide whereon I ſtood ; but ſeem'd 
= Unable this to gain: impatient grown 
= With pity and defpair, into the flood, 
= To ſave your drowning life, I plung'd. But, oh! 
May never ſuch a dream again affrightz 
I found me finking in the depth ; I fhriek'd d 
Aloud with thrilling terror, and awak'd, - 


| b The noiſe of waters murm' ring in my ears. 


| Ro. Iown, the dream is terrible and ſtrange: 


1 But we are ſafe, my love, and are not ers 


0 Nor ſhall we neither, but in whelming floods 
Of love. — This day Pm to be ee in . 
== To Albany my uncle, who is REES 4 


In policies of ſtate. I after come 


1 | With you $0 dine at ROM 
: Ev. Pll expect ag Joo 
Your ſpeedy nee To noontide hour. 4990p 2% * 


My father ſtill is abſent in the naar 7 668 22 : ”, IE 
an * . gn ee e ids 41 Det 
C2 „„ 


' 


* 
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Ro. Then ere we part - | [Embrace. ; 
On how my ſoul is rivetted in $63" Ain 7” 
So claſe, it tears my tenderneſs to. 28 
Ev. Now let me go. N 
Ro. Then thig my ne m_ f iy Leer . 
Ev. No more. 14 $45 05 


% | Ro. 'This laſt, and- then — | | team. ; 
| Ev. Adieu. 10 
Ro, Farewel. ie teren ien 
7 2 . A c FP n. ln FR-7 | 
; Pg IF | WOT 725 dt F Ls 3 
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At B. Thus far embark d upon a e ocean, 

Pe ſteer d my courſe arightz but yet my pages: 
Is long and hazardous, and will require N 
No unſkilld mariner. What whelming bub. | N 
What dark eclipſe, and loſs oi pilot-ſtars, ̃ 
Muſt I encounter, ere the deſtinꝰd port 5 

a I gain! A ſteady helm, and ke guidance, 

Will ſafely land me there: none elſe I truſt -_- 

Along in this advent'rous expedition; 


: I fail alone to Honour's tempting iſle, | Ilg on] 
If adverſe fate ſhould helm me in its gulph, a 
What will the chronicle recorder ſay? 8 
In queſt of a new eee eee 70 
7 All yet has proſper'd to my expeQation Rin 16's * 
IP ann ſaint, _ brothers has N 
* 3 7 1 


— 
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And Rothſay ſoon will be intruſted tome: 
It now remains.toſcheme his ſudden fate. | 
Here let me think - no - hold O glorious thought! 1 
J hold a council at Saint Johnſton ſoon; PS th 
I there take Rothſay with me too: a felon, 
Who lies here doom'd in irons, on whom Iwill, 
With proffer d life and high reward, prevail, 

Shall watch our coming back within that wood 
Which ſkirts the road, to ſtab th'unguarded prince. 
If this thall fail, I'll caſt ſome ſurer way: 

Meanwhile I ſtop all acceſs to the King; 

And this fair conduct ſhall appear to all 


As if I ſought his cloſe tranquillity. 


Ho Who's there? — Foreſter ?? 
Enter FORESTER. | 
"Fon. Your Highneſs calls. | 
ALB. I do. I have immediate bus neſs for you. 3 
This day I give you ſtriẽt command, to . T 
At either gate, a double guard, and let 

No perſon enter at your utmoſt peril: | 
His Majeſty I wou'd not have diſturbe 
So long as he is in this mournful ſtate. | 
The eaſtern gate, now mark me, I aſſign ++ - © 
To Borthwick's watch; the weſtern to your care. 
Diſpatch, and inſtantly fulfil wy orders. 


Fon. Theye done” . den 


Ar. v® Thus all goes regular to my wiſh. . 

A good beginning, ſays the Sophic ſage, 

Unerringly procures a proſp'rous end. | 
Sure Heav'n at firſt -defign'd me for a king, - -©-- 
Though perverſe Nature lock'd me in the womb, - 


And brought into the work a puling changeling: "$4 
at | | Aud 
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And oft my mother ſaid ſo; far I s 


Her only darling, tho' but ſecond ſon, 
And ſhe the only woman ever was 


I covu'd abide: the ſex to me is wormwood ;._ 


A bane, that poiſons ey'ry manly virtue. 
Of what I am by younger p26. N 


sen n. 


+ it 


Enter Kine, W ALnanT, and Lovine- 


STONE. © 


KrxG. Here, brother * $ecopt ay 8 
And for the love I bear you and my boy, 
I pray take utmoſt pains to ſhew bim all! 
Thy knowledge can inſtruct; for he is now _ 
The ſole remaining comfort of my age. 


My younger hope is gone; and therefore, brother, + * 


If me you love, be tender to my Rothſay. —- 
ALB. I hope your Majeſty ſhall have no pond: : 
To plain of my aufterity, nor be 


Of doctrine to his deep capacity. * 


Kin. Then take bim; r nee attend 
1 AL. end Rane: | 


Az. Pl now make trial how bis humour 4 


Come tell me, Rothſay, ſince we parted laſt, 

It Cer you long ii to ſee this place again? 2 6¹¹ 
Ro. I often did the more on your account. 

As. Lever lovid you, Rethſay ; and til more 
Thou art endearing for thy prudent condu Gt, 


. * 
. 
N 2 * 
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In declining proffer'd matrimony. | 
Tis weak in princes in their youth to wed. 
If right I think, King Solomon ſo thought, 
As did his wanton father: none they married 
Ere firſt they prov'd their concubines; and then, 
She who delighted moſt their youthful paſſions / 
Was in their feebler dotage made a queen; 
Their ſpurious iſſue, too, legitimate. 
Some ſay my father follow'd their example. 
Dull marriage, Rothſay. — Concubines are better 
Ro. If this your maxim in ſtate policy, 
Tu hear no more on't. Tou ſurpriſe me, uncle: 
I never heard you on ſuch ſtrain before, 
Never to ſpeak looſe thoughts in looſer words 3 
And let me ſay, they're highly unbecoming. 4 
Al B. So this I wave; I find he's apt to kindle. CA. 
Believe me, Rothſay, I was but in jeſt: 
A vein of humour touch'd my merry ſpleen ; 
Which when it does, you know I'm ſomewhat free. 
Ro. Immodeſt words no humour can excuſe. 
; AL. No more on't, Rothſay; mark my ſerious + 
| words: 4 x 
I hold a council at Saint Johnſton ſoon ; 
You go along: meantime ſolace yourſelf 
With what your heart defires; I nothing ſtint. 
Ro. This ſounds much batter than your former 
©. ſpeech. | 
PU willingly go with you; bat day 
Tou'll grant me leave to take a forenoon's ride: 
Pm ſomewhat indiſpos'd ; Pll be the better. 
ALy, Fd think the great fatigue of yeſterday 
Wou e take ſome rer for a while. 1 
fy | 0. 
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© Ro. I'm never better than the time I ride: 
The weather is ſerene z permit to-day. 


; ALB. Well, you may go. I grant you liberty: 120 
If - : But, hark you, Rothſay, as your father's quiet 
.. tender, bring no ſtrangers with you home. 
| I wou'd not have his Majeſty diſturd'd. 7 | 
| Ro. I will remember. — | 


ALB. At your peril d. [Exeunt. 


s % E N i. 


; Euter RAMORGNY elt. 


Ra. Tis now about the time we here again 
Shou'd meet. Tm now determin'd to diſclofe © © & 
My hidden mind. The viper in my breaft, | 
That long has neſtP'd there, is now grown fierce, 
Big ſwobn with venom rank and mortal ſting. 
wm | Proud Albany, beware; beware, proud man; 
Thou proud contemner of Sir John Ramorgny. 
Thou Heav'n above! who gavſt me this great ſpirit, | 
Who ſaw'it this miſcreant baſe demean my work,” | 
O grant he may not now eſcape my vengeance! f 15 
Tis done; the hand of Fate inviſibſe ö 
Hangs o'er him now. — While thus he lives in one; 
I live diſhonour'd ; and, than live diſhonour'd, 
Twere better not to live. It recks me not | 


The way I climb i fotour, ſolcan ' 48 
Attain her. Albany, I have perceiv'd, 1.6 8 


Bears but a ſpecious outſide of falſe love | | 
To Rothſay and the King. This to the Prinee˖om pF 
I will difcloſe, and aggrarate the tale 2175 . 


With 
* 


. 
= 
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With what my ſhrewd diſcerning has diſcover d. 
If he demurs to right our mutual wrongs, | 
Here, here's an arm, ſhall act the daring e 
Enter Ror SAT. | 
Ro. Well, good Ramorgny, are you now refol/d 
To tell me all, with calmer wy what late” 
Your paſhon hic. Kerl 
Ra. Iam; and, mark me, > 
Alone not for myſelf Pm now concern d. 
But for your dearer life and preſervation. 
Beware, a ſerpent now lurks in the graf, 
Ready to ſting you in the vital pat. 
Ro. Ha! what is this you ſay? a chilling bord 
Thrills through my frame, foreboding ſome diſaſter. 
- Ra. Take courage, be a man, and right thyſelf: 
Now is the time to cruſh that ſerpent's head, 
While yet he lies ſecure and dreads no harm; 5 
Diſpatch beforehand, elſe he flies upon you. 
Ro. Lou ſtill the more l me. Let me n 
| Whom thus I ought to dread /? | 
Ra. Him well you know.” ert co OY, 
Ro. I dread no harm from any known, e emis 1 
N. Thoof caufe- . bogt Hop 
Ro. O pray no longer hold me in ſuſpence. 1 1 
Ra. You promiſe then ge 190 b 54] 


Ro. e l FOR 9! 

Ra. This; this. toe aut a —— ond gives- 

Ro. Ha! the * to . __ n 7 

Ro. . "1; of , e e 
Ra. Tm ſilent then. [Puts up the dagger. 


Ro. I don't — | . 
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: Ra. And can I truſt you further ? 
Ro. Try once more, 
Ra. Proud Albany, you know. 
Ro. Ha! kill my uncle! ©  -- : 

Ra. You muſt, elſe thou'rt in utmoſt jeopardy, 

This night you muſt attempt it, while the dew 

Of fleep falls on his unſuſpeQing ſenſe : _ 


| Graſp fair occaſion by the hairy front. 


I fay no more; fee to't. He loves you not, — 
Ro. This is a black ſuggeſtion of thy on; 
P11 hear ene ca REIT Ramorg 

* Hat am I thus at laſt deceivy'd ? 

þ 1p 6 FINS | 

* Out of my fight I — Away 1 (Ex. Smites him. 
*] Manet RAMORGNY. 5 | 

Ra. . this was not well from ohy caſh 


Ungracious 1 1 this a ſhalt hid rue. 
Unworthily thou ſmot'ſt me on the cheek. 
Curſe on my weakneſs; muſt this tear declare 


Im no more a man? Beſhrew the thought! 


Hell, hell, ariſe; and, with thy felleſt art. 


Inſpire my vengeful breaſt ; thy keeneft rage 


Impel me. — By my torture thus I have it. 
To thee now, Albany, I haſte thy friend; \ 


From thee I look for grace and ſuture honour, 


For quick redreſs to all my wrongous ſuff*rance, 
Thou long haſhbeen the object of my hate: 
Thou ſhalt be fo no more. Now thus tis fix'd, + 


Hell, thy alternative I now become. i Lande: '- + 


711 SCENE 


A TAE EME. ii” ue 1: 


8 C E N E w. 


Enter ALBanY n 1 


Al B. Say, Fopeſter, are all the guards diſpos 4? 
For.” Pve done your Highneſ? orders: either gate 
Is full fecure; three hundred mei at each. 
ALB. Let ſilence fit on all their lips; nor let 
Nor wanting jeſt nor ſportive laugh be heard. 
And, mark me further, if perchance is feen 
About the palace any ftrolling perſon, 
Such apprehend and bring before me ſtraight. | 
This I enjoin ; go, ſee't perform d. 8 
Fox. Tis done. 1 8 8 Exit For. 
Ar. That ſpy T have; but him I keep for ufance, 
As OIL dogs to point the unſeen Covey. | 
Enter Rauone nr. 


8 O princely Albany ! by all the love . 555 


I bear ſincere your we and Lees. 
This night beware. 
ALB. Ha! this aſtounds me much) 

"s: Your looks and words beſpeak fatality. © 


R. This night! this night n thy vephew 


RKothſay ! 
He waits the murd'ret's hour, to come unte, 
And kill your precious life. He tamper'd with me 
A while by fly infinuating hints, | 
But found me inattetitive to his words: 


At laſt he ſpoke his mind more plain, and proſfer d | 
Rewards and dignities, if 1'd conſent 8 


To perpetrate th' accurſed deed: My foul 
Ide =, abhorr'd. I urg'd bis black impiety. 


5 


| Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile the diſappointed youth wox high 
In burning rage, and ſmote me on the cheek, 
Calling me coward ; hence, I'll do't myſelf. 
ALB. This was ungracious in the haſty youth. 
I thank thee, good.-Ramorgny, for thy kindneſs. 
Believe henceforth thou ſhalt be dear unto me ; ; 
Firſt in my love, and next m honour'd ſtation. — 
But now I muſt be watchful of myſelf. — | 
"Ha! this raſh youth attempts my worthier life. 
What way, Ramorgny, can this prevent ? 
The way I know not; pray inform. 
Ra. Requite 
A favourere it is receiv'd; and then 
Your duty is forehand diſcharg'd : do that. 
ALB. By the rood 'tis ſhrewdly thought, 8 
I love thee better, and will love thee more. 
But ſay, whom can I truſt to quit this favour ? 
Ra. Me and my injuries. 
ALB. Give me thy hand, _ 
And with it give me thy unalter'd heart. (Takeebi hang. 
Now ſwear you'll dot. | | 
Ra. By Heay'n and Hell, tis 1 "Fa 
Behold, this point ſhall reach his inmoſt ſoul ; [Shews 
Shall fluice-a paſſage to the ruddy life. (the dagger. 


I goto ſearch him out, —Hell point the way. [Exit. 


Manet ALBANY. 3, 
Ar B. There blaz'd the raging flame of deep re- 
venge. 
He kills young Rothſay: what muſt then be done 5 
Impeachment of the fact, and condemnationz. _ 
Then inſtant execution. . his meed. 


SCENE | 


# 
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'S C-E N E 2 42 Library. 
RoT Hes Yy and a Kuna. 


Ro. Give inſtant orders to my groom to have 
My horſes ready; I'm to ride N 
- Ser. I go. Exit. 
Ro. Meantime I think LI rond- a little. | 
The man reſoly'd to-tread in Wiſdom's path, 
Will, diſcompos'd, purſue his ſteady purpoſe ; 
Amid the tumults of contrarious paſſions, 
Find ſome ſhort interval Yindulge in ſtudy. 
Trabert up Boethius on the conſolation of pry 
Ah poor Boethius ! Poor unhappy man ! 
Doom'd by a lawleſs tyrant's will in chains, 
Thus forc'd to pour thy melancholy plaint | 
To deaf unconſcious walls; yet art thou happy 
Within thyſelf, to find this conſolation, 
To bear alike upright in either fortune, 
And thus contemn the tyrant's impotence. 
1 pity and 1 you. 
Reads, walking backward and an * 
Enter RaMORGNY, with @ dagger in one hand, and a 
maſk in the other. 
Ra. Time is fit. — EE 
So, at thy book, young man Say now thy pray” rs, 
And ſanctify thy ſpirit while there's time. 
Oh! not thy ſpirit I deſire to kill. 
UnreconciPd to Heav'n, my heart wou'd bleed 
To ſee thee gaſping in the arms of death, _ 
With piteous looks imploting Heav'n's * N 


1 "4 0 13 Ro. 


5 
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Ro. Be calm, my ſoul; what = thee thus diſ- 
__ _quieted?. 5 [To himſelf. 
Ra. My heart now fails me, and my hand miſgives 3 
; Yet if I fail to act, I live difhonour'd. | 
Wou'd now I were a death-ey'd baſiliſc, 
Or had the rank pernicious breath of dragon, 
To blaſt thee at a diſtance. — Theſe I lack; 

But this I have. Thou ſmor'ſt me on the check! 

Oh let me hide the ſhame ! — This for the deed. 

[ Puts on the maſt, and attempts the blow. — Not h- 
ſay turns all of a ſudden, and puts himſelf in a po- 
fture of defence. ' 

Ro. Bleſt Heav'n defend mel What bel. demon- art 
Bs thou ! — 
n. Curſe on t, my hand miſgave. Tam diſeover'd. 

„ 
[4s be is running away, he drops the maſt and dagger | 
Rothſay purſues him ut. 
Ro. Stop, villain, Hop. —He's gone be has © 
—_ 
Who this—Ramorgny ſure. 0 hell-born villain 1. 
y the moſt and dagger. 

What! this the maſk of foul aſſaſſination? 7 

Ha! thy intent, thou miniſter of fate 

Say, cam'ſt thou here on death-determin'd purpoſe ? 

If ſo, what made thee bate thy black attempt? 

Was't quick remorſe, or unavailing fear, 5 

Unnerv'd thy maſter's graſp? No matter which, 

He will'd a erime; and ſuch to wiſh . 

Tho' not perform d, is ſinful as the deed. _ 

Theſe now the villgin's crime. ſhall teſtify, 

And — ſhall Judge my righteous cauſe: (Exit. 
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Enter Al ANY 1 RauondNx. 7 


ALB. What's this you fay? your hand Woe... 
Ra. It did, 
ALB. Were then berrdy's. 
RI. Believe, I cou'd not help it. 
| ALB. Tut, damn it, man, what mate you then at- 
| ob... - SE | 
We are undone? 


9 


RA. One way Hliere's yet alas er cc 


That will not fail. But 1 am now in terror: 


He follows here. 
Als. Say, quick; out with it 1 3 


And let th” expedient be applied immediate. 


RA. Him, theſe three days, I bave obſerꝰd abſtain | 


From taking any food ; ſhort time confin'd 
Would put a period to his famiſh'd' life. 


Ar B. Well thought, Ramorgny !— Damn the vil- 


Vain's ſhrewdneſs, © [Aids. 
moe” let me think. — We thus — Tis 51 —"tis 
3 2 done. » 


To Rothſay s plaint PI! give no gentle bearing; + 


TI chaff his fiery ſpirit till it rage. DN 


I once cou d ward a thruſt, and give one too: 

It long diſuſe has not impair'd my ſkill, 

I think this arm can puſh and'parry yet; 2 

But Thad rather ward. — If chaiice T fal, 5 
Conceal yourſelf behind, and interpoſe, „ 

When Rothſay you behold his ſword unſheaths. 

I make th' alarm; I have him ſeiz d; and next 


- _ 
FS. 
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4 30 
g 2 


„ „ N 
7 þ 
2 


— 


1 


= i Turn DUKE / or ROTHSAY. 


His "7 Wi comes; I gloze the ſon? s impiety, 
And urge bis quick arreſt. — Your place. —Be ſure. 
Ra. I ſtand prepar d. [Exit with a _ drawn. 
Manet ALBANY. _, 
. Aus. If Rothſay fails to give 
The pacting blow, the villain's due ie boa 
This does his _ and SOR ſtands accus'd. 
4 [Points to his ſword. 
Soft, here * comes; be ſtout, my harden'd heart. 
Enter Rornsar, with the maſt and dagger. 
Ro. O royal uncle! lo, here's villainy! 
With this 8 bade me ſtab thy life: 
5 [Shews the dagger. | 
With this at mine he aim'd, becauſe I wou'd not. 1. 
ALB. The villain I cou d almoſt love this . 
Ha! Pm unſafe ; — I know not whom to truſt.— 
PH truſt the rogue before this hated Rothlay.. ' 
Tu rouze his phrenzy by my diſbelief. bau. b 
This I believe not; for Sir John Io . 
To be an honeſt fellow. Such a thought 
Wou'd never harbour in that worthy man. 
Ro. Wbo think him ſuch, are wortbleſs as bimſelf. 2 
AL». Ha! forward boy, don't rouſe the lion in me, 
Elſe I will quick correct thy heedleſs folly. | 
Ro. Am I deceiv'd ? Is this his arbitration ? [Afide.. 
Know, thou fell ſavage, thy loud roar is wind. 
ALB. Away! take that. (Smites.) Phoh, how I . 
ſoul abhors : +; Sd 
The loathſome cub,” and his more loath'd 1 xr 
Ro. By Heav' n, this is inglorious.— Oh the ſhame! 
Unlike a man; much undeſerving from 
12 uncle's band, and far beneath * Grace 


of 
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Of Albany : — But know, ignoble ſpirit, 
Thou vileſt ſoul, thou baſeſt caitiff, know, 
Did not the pious ties of kindred blood,” - 
And honour that diſdains to cope with age, 
Plead as two pow'rful umpires in my breaſt, | 
This ſword, this fword edg'd with my kceneſt fury, 
 Show'd ſoon unhouſe your impious ſoul, and ſend 


It trembling to its native hell. 
ALB. Fit mood. LAlde. 
I tell thee, Rothſay, thy profumtion' s great z 
And for it this again. aan 


Ro. Iwill no more; 
* poltroon, draw; defend thy worthleſs foul. 
[ Both draw, and puſh. 
Enter "AFRO and interpoſes. 
Ra. What frantic rage does thus _ thee, Roth= 
© ſay? 
O impious !—Seek'ſt thou thus to kill thy uncle 7 
Ro. Hal recreant there ! This to thy heart — 


This, villain. ä [Stabs ; he falls. 
Down, down to Acheron z there howl for ever. 

ALB. Ha! hal ha! | [Exit. 
RA. Hell blaſt thy -eine 

[Dies 

Ro. There fled with blaſphemy a ſpirit damn'd. 

| F Puts up his fword: 

ALB. Ho! murder, murder. (Without. 


No. Ha ! what means this noiſe ? 
| Enter ALBANY and Guia Ds. 
ALB. Ramorgny's flain z lay hold on Rothſay 
ſtraight; _ [Guards ſeize him. 
Diſarm him quick. | 
. 1 a Ro. 


* 7 — 2, 
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Don't drag me thus. Alas! my grieved father. 
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Ro. Good ſoldiers, not ſo rude. 

Enter the KING. 
kixc. The ery of murder, ſure, I heard ** way. 
ALB. The fact of murder lo before thine eyes, 


By Rothſay done, that inconſiderate youth. 


Kix c. O Rothſay! Rothſay! What is this you've 
oh ! | [Faints. 
Ro. Unhand me, villains; let me to my father. 
ALB. Hold faſt. | 
Ro. O curſed uncle! Oh my Pens | 
'KinG. Oh bear me from this ſight ! I can no longer 
Suſtain my load of forrow. Brother, oh! 
We'll not the youth confine. 
Al. We muſt indeed, 
A day or two at leaſt, the faQ's ſo heinous ? 
Elſe will the world exclaim aloud againſt us. 
KinG. Be tender.— Oh my Rothſay! oh my ſon! 


Exit. 


A. This way the pris' ner lead. —In vain. you 
. ſtruggle. 
Ro. Out of my fight thou dragon, and I odme. 


[Excunt. 


; i 
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„ 
SCENE. I. The Palace, and Garden behind it. 


Diſcovers RoTH SA r in a Vault. 


Ro. What have I done? my calmer reaſon, lays 5 
Say what, to merit this impriſonment? e 
J kill'd a life: O horror to my nature! 

My youth's inſtructor; O ingrateful deed { 

Oh gracious heay'n, look down with mercy on me; 

X n 
Behold my penitence, my deep contrition, 

Imploring thy forgiveneſs, to wipe off 
The ſtain of guilty murder. Oh forget 
My many and iniquitous tranſgreſſions ; 
For thou art merbiful, and will forgive 
The wretch repentant who for mercy calls. [ Riſes. 
Bleſt Heav'n, for ſuch a place! Inhuman uncle 
Could not confinement in ſome gentler ward, 
Some milder cell, or leſs comfortleſs priſon, 
Content thy ſavage purpoſe, but this here; 
This hoary, damp, cold dungeon, void of light, 
Save a faint ray from yonder glimm'ring chink, 
That on the wall, with momentary gleam, 
To tortur'd fancy, ſeems the ſhade of death ? 
O place abhorr'd ! O place for fouleſt guilt 
To hide her face! In ſuch a place as this, . 
May Heav'n avert the unauſpicious omen! 
Has murd'rous cruelty oft ſtrangled innocence ; * 

E 2 With 
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With bloody ſteel cut off th' imploring viſage: 
Yet better wer't to ſuffer either death, 

Than linger out a miſerable life 

In this lone, melancholy, pining ſtate ; 

Depriv'd of friendly care, the means of life 
Deny'd, cut off from ev'ry living hope; 

Here doom'd to bunger's rage, a famiſh'd victim. 
O thought more piercing than the heart-plung'd one? 


Ere now I never felt the faſting pain, 


Never the vulture gnawings of pin'd nature 
Till now. If unconfin'd, I might not pine 
With hunger's rage, fo food were in my power: 


But thus confin'd, thus cav'd in gloomy: vault, 
Precluded from the cheerful face of day, 


Forbid the ſcantieſt, ſaving means of life ; 

Oh ſtings my craving to more deſp'rate rage 

My ſorrowing father little knows my treatment; 

My dear Euphamia leſs my hard condition. 

O cruel deſtiny ! to wound me thus ! 

I can no longer bear. O earth, cold earth 

Upon thy breaſt . load of miſery. 5 
Ker; NM. down | 


Here let me lie, Ye Bm lit'ning walls, 
That ſilent hear my melancholy plaint, 


Here wrap me in your darkeſt, gloomieſt mantle. 
Come, Sleep ! that mak'ſt the wretch forget his pain, 


Pour down thy balm, and lull awhile my woes. Sleeper, : 


Enter DOROTHEA into the Garden. 
Do. Tis ſtrange to be thus _ and . We 
ſtion'd; i 


I, who am Borthwick's daughter : never . 
I ſtood obſtructed in my noon-tide walk, 


But 


3 


But freely paſs'd, as flits the lib'ral wind. 
What means this-unaccuſtom'd vigilance? - 
This narrow ſearch ? this ſtrict unuſual-duty? 
I know the King is here; and this full well 
I know, his preſence neer before occaſion d 
This num'tous ſoldiery, this double ora 
This care, and nen,. oof 
What can it mean ? | | [Exit 

Ro. O Sleep! why ay thou thus 
My earthy couch? Thou viſit'ſt not the eye 
Of Miſery, nor com'ſt thou to her call: | 

Thou froward god, why thus unkind ? andy thus 
Uncharitable to the wretch forlorn?. ©  . 
Not ſo erewhile you fled me, but, * * 

And ready hand, adminiſter'd thy bam. 
Oh earth, thou art . ; you've chill'd me all. 


0 tis cold z 'tis 3 deadly, periſhing. 
O were I ſituate where the noon-tide ſun, 
With beams more pow'rful, heats the burning clime; 
Yet were it bootleſs, was I thus deny d 

The aliment of life. O bleſt the ſwtin, | 
Who on the bleak and tempeſt-beaten mountain, 
W here drives the fleet, where blows the — wands 


Shivers amid the rigour of the ſtorm z £4 

For he can hie him to his little ſhield, <> v8 

Anda te hearth partake is cen cher: 1 
L Re. enter Donor a. 


But me far other hap, far other pain annoys. 
Oh wretched ſtate l oh life-affliing miſery ! 


Dok. What poor unhappy wretch is this I hear, 


 Wounding the ear with lamentable plaints ? 
122 5 | "4 Ro, 


[Riſes 
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—— No. Oh muſt I, pining, thus of life deſpair ?_ 
„ Dor. The voice I ſurely know —It cannot be. 

i Tu hear once more. | 

| Ro. Thus fall a famiſh'd viftim ? 
| + Dor. My doubt gains on belief. I'll be inform'd. 
| [ Advances tothe 2 
What poor unhappy creature art thou, ſay, 
| Who thus afflict'ſt the ear with thy complaining ? 
| Ro. Heav'n bleſs that voice; it ſurely pities me. 
'O thou, who Cer thou art, for mercy's ſake 
Take pity on a poor ill-fated wretch, 
Pining to death in this cold loathſome dungeon. 
| Dor. Who art thou, ſay? and what thy: guilty 
5 crime ? 
For guiltleſs, nought but ſelleſt r 
= Could put thee there. 
| 1 Ro. Tis I, unhappy Rothſay, 
= | Whom the ſtern doom of Albany confines 
: | 15 In this unhoſpitable gloom, to fall 
: = A meagre victim to the rage of hunger. 
mM Dor. O barb'rous cruelty ! O horror, horror + 
ÞF Why fleeps Heav'n's vengeance, while ſuch cruelty 

1 1s ſuffer d here on earth to live unpuniſh'd ? 

Ab, wretched youth! ah, poor unhappy prince! 

Ro. Oh I am hard beſtead, and truly wretched , 

Say, what good angel is this pities me? 
2 O ay, that I may know who's thus go kind! 
| | Dor. Pm Dorothea, Borthwick's daughter, whom 
WE - Severeſt anguiſh pains to hear thy hap. o 
j we Ro. O thou, the daughter of that worthy man by 
Thou kind and tender-hearted angel, haſte, .- 
And fetch, for mercy's ſake, the ſmalleſt crumb 
5 | = * 


- 
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| Of bread 3 no food I've taſted theſe three days : 
Sore grief and abſtinence have been my lot; 
Grief for my father, who bewails the loſs 
Of my young brother, now captiv'd in England. 
Dor. Alas, poor prince, the more thou'rt to be pi- 
tied, - 
Oh know it is impoſſible to rn 
The narrow ſearch of centinels on watch, 
That ſtrictly guard each entrance to this place, 
And to thy father all admiſſion ſtop. 
Ro. If ſo, then Heav'n to grace receive my ſoul! 
Since hopes of life are loſt, than welcome death, 
Thou who reliev'ſt the pining wretch from miſery: 
Don. Yet I will to my father, and Pll tell, 
Report him thy ſad ſtate, and he will pity. 
Thoꝰ duty bids the ſtern command obey, ; / 
One charitable breach he ſhall commit, 
In kind connivance to thy quick relief, 
To grant his daughter unmoleſted paſſage z 
Meantime be cheer'd, and wait my quick return. 
Ro. Oh ſtay, kind angel! I have more to aſk. 
By all the love and tenderneſs of woman, 
By ſecrecy, and firmeſt confidence, 
One laſt, but kindeſt favour, I cequeſt. 
Dor. Say then; if in my pow'r, tis now fulfill'd. 
Ro. Oh know I have a wife, who pines * abs 
„ e; 5 
The beauteous daughter of Sir John the e 6 i 
Whom you may know. Oh ſend the woful * 
Of my hard ſtate; defire her to proclaim 
Our ſecret nuptials, and my uncle's cruelty ; 
For ſure if the leaſt ſpark of pity dwells 


Within 


3 Tur DUKE or ROTHSAY. 
Within a ſubjeQ's breaſt, he will ariſe, ' © 


And haſte to right an injur'd prince's wrongs. 


Dor. The more I hear thy piteous tale, the more 
My heart you wound. This all I quick diſpatch: - 
Be patient; Pm away. — A prince fo ſtead, ſe | 
And wife forlorn, who . pity them? [Exit. 


S RN K u. 
Enter the Kix and AL BAN r. 


0 F ? 


"I" Oh Albany, how fares my Rothfay 1 ten 


How brooks my tender boy his late conſinement? 


ALB. He's well: a cheerful ward confines the youth: 
His ftomach's good; he eats a hearty meal; 
And recks no more Sir John Ramorgny's death, 


Than I'd, with this ſharp point, to pierce A traitor. F 


I cannot but applaud his noble ſpirit : 
Fore ſure Ramorgny was a villainus knave ; 
(May Heav'n forgive me to revile the ien 
A ſelfiſn, fly, inſinuating caitif,, 
Who well deferv'd the ſudden fate he got. 1 
KixG. O don't rake up the aſhes of the dead 


It wounds my tendernefs to hear thee thus. W 5 
Tknew Romorgny fierce, and that my fon 


Was raſh. May Heav'n forgive th Addr Fat 
ALB. We do forgive; but this to let him know 


At preſent, were imprudent, and 2 ve 885 


A fatal precedent in future 2 x 
To-morrow we relieve, if penitent Liu yin 51, 
He ſeem 5 if harden'd in his guilt, we _— 


— him longer till he ſhews contrition -- 
Kix. 


* » 


* 
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Kind. This evening 1 ſhall ſee him, and will know 
it he repents him of his guilty deed: | 

ALB. I wow'd not have your Majeſty ſo ſoon: 
He knows you are indulgent, ſoft inclin'd; 
He by fond. blandiſhments, and fair confeſſion, ' 
Wou'd win remiſſion from your tenderneſs, | 
Which to him afterwards might fatal prove. 

KinG. Brother, I muſt confeſs your reaſon's just 

ALB. A haſty pardon, in the convi@t's TEE 
Extenuates the horror of the guilt, 2 
And proves a prelude oft to greater crimes: 
Beſt to defer the viſit till to-morrow. _ 

KinG. Well, brother, I comply with _ adrice: 
A father's ſoft anxiety I bear | 
With tender patience : you meantime FO kind; 


With gentle uſage treat the a youth. [Exit. 


AL . 1 do. 
By all the canonized ſaints, : 


My happier fortune now fits fairly plum” d, 
And baſks her in the ſunſhine of my wiſh. 


Thus fly Hypocriſy I make my ſcope. | ©» © 


The world puts on her falſifying maſk, -. ';.. - 
And archly cozens ſhallow rationals. — | 
The prieſt, with looks demure and Heavineturn'd * 
Stretching his lungs with holy cant orac lous, 
Lifts minds to Heavn, but keeps his on on earth, 
Regardful of a fat and temp'ral benefice.” 

The lawyer, with huge periwig on head, 


Fa 
* 


Like the grave ol, liſtens his client's ſuit, 
With courteous leer accepts the golden fee, 


And bids him hope, though deſperate his cauſe; - 
The calm phyſician, with averted look _ _ | 
ESR F And 


It wounds my tendernefs to hear thee thus. 
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Within a ſubje&'s breaſt, he will ariſe, BF. 


And haſte to right an injur'd prince's wrongs. | 


Don. The more I hear thy piteous tale, the more 
My heart you wound. This all I quick diſpatch: - 
Be patient; Pm away. — A prince fo ſtead, — 
And wife forlorn, who wou Wo 9. py them? 1 "pots i 


. — 
Enter the KinG and ALBINF. | : 


Ken Oh Albany, how fares my Rothfay ? ten 


f 


Ho brooks my tender boy his late confinement ? 


AL. He's well: a cheerful ward confines the boli 


His ftomach's good ; he eats a hearty meal; 


And recks no more Sir John Ramorgny's death, 
Than Pd, with this ſharp point, to pierce a traitor. 
I cannot but applaud his noble ſpirit : © | 


Fore ſure Ramorgny was a villainus knave ; - . 
(May Heav'n forgive me to revile the * 
A ſelfiſh, fly, infinuating caitiff, 
Who well deferv'd the ſudden fate he got. [58 
KixG. O don't rake up the aſhes of the dead; 94 
EW | 


Iknew Romorgny fierce, and that my fon 


Was raſh. May Heav'n forgive th Ao? eat 
ALB. We do forgive; but this to let him know = 


At preſent, were imprudent, and might on Gs 


A fatal precedent in future conduct. 
To-morrow we relieve, if penitent ' _ 
He ſeem ; if harden'd in his guilt, we "OR 
_— him longer till he ſhews contrition- 


Ly 
bi : 
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Kin. This evening I ſhall ſee him, and will know 
| If he repents him of his guilty deed: | | 
ALB. I wou'd not have your Majeſty ſo ſoon: 
He knows you are indulgent, ſoft inclin'd; 
He by fond. blandiſhments, and fair confeſſion, ' 
Wou'd win remiſſion from your tenderneſs, 
Which to him afterwards might fatal prove. 
KING. Brother, I muſt confeſs your reaſon's juſt- 
ALB. A haſty pardon, in the convict's e 
Extenuates the horror of the guilt, — a 
And proves a prelude oft to greater crimes: 
Beſt to defer the viſit till to-morrow. 
King. Well, brother, I comply with po advice. 
A father's ſoft anxiety I bear | 1 
With tender patience: you meantime FE kind; 
With gentle uſage treat t the * youth. Exit. 
ALB. I do. | 
By all the canonized ſaints, 
My happier fortune now fits fairly plum'd, 
And baſks her in the ſunſhine of my * 
Thus fly Hypocriſy I make my ſcope. 
The world puts on her falſifying * 
And archly cozens ſhallow rationals. — 
The prieſt; with looks demure and Hear/neturn'd eye, 
| Stretching bis lungs with holy cant orac lous, 
Lifts minds to Heavn, but keeps his own GT 
Regardful of a fat and temp'ral benefice.” _ 
The lawyer, with huge periwig on head, 
Like the grave ow), liftens his client's lait, 
With courteous leer accepts the golden fee, 
And bids him hope, though deſperate his cauſe. 
The calm phyſician, with averted look — 
. F ===. Aid 
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Andwont'rou meining, feels the patient pulſe, : 
And preaches abſtinence z though he himſelf 
Will largely ſarfeit on another's dainties.” | 
His lordſhip too, when leaſe is to be granted, 
Will take the monied peaſant by the hand. 
And joke familiar o'er the ſocial glaſs: 


Lo, ſoon as he receives his penny-carneſt, 


He now nor jokes familiar as before, 
But hints th? aſſured fign for his departure, 
And ever after holds him at proud diſtance. 


Sed I, whoim Ra heathatetdald wih 9 


A ſhrewd diſcerning ĩn the ſtauds of man, 


Not too put on the maſł Hypocriſ, 


When ſhallow cravens, with flat chican er, / 
Make profit by it? I ever fooliſh elſe. .  [[Exit. 
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m Dom aches l to find you r 
Oh the ſad hap, the eee man biwow 317 
I cannot — 4 15 202 wie 5045 

Box. What's the it child ? va 
Concern'd and greatly troubled: What the r 

Don. Oh the ſweet euere the beauteous —— 

ane bac 1 5 30 lub 
Toould melt the — ee ee haps!» 
;Bon- Heav'n guard hs wot — 


Aim, lay? 2 305 0% vr | 


Dos be true Dake his uncle Albany 6 
rng an. 
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Box. Soft, child; 1755 * — we'll be Edt 
heard : R 
Know, as WW eee ag 
Don. With black intent confines him in a 3 
A gloomy diſmal vault, cold as the grave: | 
And, oh! a harder fate attends the youth; - 
His pious ſorrow for his grieved father, 
Who mourns the fortune of his younger for, 
That lies a captive in the tow'r of ee ( 
Has not partak d the ſuſtenance of life 2 
Since the ſad tidings to bis ene 
This knew his uncle; and has ta' en the e 
Of the ſad ſtate of the abſtaining youth, | 
And has impriſon'd him, ; unheard of cruelty! 
Beneath the earth, to fall a prey to bunger. 
Bos. I love not this of Albany: it looks 
Not well;.I wonder at his unwiſe conduct. 
O, thinks he, this will ſtill eſcape the 1 
And ſpreading rumour of th' accuſing world. 
Tho' great his pow r, and awful his ſupremacy, 
This cannot, will not, ſurely paſs unpuniſh d. 
I much ſuſpected ſome unfair deſign 
Lurking beneath his fly pretence, to ſend- - - 
The younger Prince to France at ſuch a time, 
At ſuch a perilous juncture, when our foes: -- 
Of England rule the main with pow'rful navy, 
Num'rous as Corſairs on the midland'ſea, 
Now making captures of our ſmalleſt veſſels, 
And tot'ly ſtopping intercourſe with France; 
I ſee his drift: he aims at ſov'reign pow'r-3-- 
Oh crucly aims Me thus to. ſtarve the 4 
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As be did Judith through Afyrian hoſt. 
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Me haſten to fulfil a pious duty, 


To fetch relief unto his needful hunger. 
N Beware, my child; res . in thi at- 
e 


Foe ee it is impoſlible to ſcape 


The ſearch and ſtrict inquiry of the guards, 


Who at each gate, by Albany's commands, 


Are ſtationed not to let a mortal enter, 

Or have egreſs, without his ſpecial licence 

And knowledge of their purport; which, if 't tends 
b to his will, r ee gef 5 


Is bad. 


Dor. I APR e went to walk, 


And paſe'd the gate where Foreſter te; "IF" 


The ſoldiers ſtopp'd, and rudely me they queſtion'd, 
I marvell'd at this unaccuſtom'd' treatment; _ 


| Yet ſought them mildly they wou'd let me pans: 3 25 


Told I intended only to the garden | ; 
To take my uſual noontide walk: but ere 
They let me go, they ſearc'd with ſtricteſt care. 
Bon. Then twere in vain, . child, to emp | 
again 9 {EIU | 
Suſpicion ever wakes with jealous eye, 
And ftronger grows upon a ſecond doubt; 
Prompt to detect what moſt we deem fecure. 
Dor. Yet I this once will riſk, to fave his life. 
The Lord of Heav'n, which guards the juſt on earth, 
Will, with complacence, view this pious deed. | 
In him I truſt, and his all-pow'rful arm: | 
He will protect me in this friendly deed, 
And guide me fafely through a prying watch, 


OR, 
Por 
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Bon, Not but 'T much commend your mo pur- 
poſe, 
And wou'd permit you to Culki your promilsy 
But, oh my child! a father's tenderneſs 
Now riſes in my breaſt, and bids me fear, 
Oh greatly fear, ſome fatal conſequence 
Attends the kind performance of ſuch deed, 
Whatever ſages may pretend to ſay 2 e 
Of patriot=zeal, and love to ſovereign liege, 
In preference to Nature's ſtricter ties, 
Thus far I feel her powerful dictates ſway 
A father's mind, that now nor patriot-zeal, 
Nor love to ſovereign liege, ſhou'd me perſuade © 
To put your dearer life in jeopardy z _ | 
To break the tenderer bond of pow'rful nature. 
No, no, my child; may Heav'n prolong thy life, 
And ftill preſerve you, as thou'rt dear to me. 
Myſelf ſhall ſpeed with all immediate haſte, 
Heav'n will forgive this pious breach of truſt, 
To bring ſupply to his neceſſity. 
Here rather let the parent-ſtock be hewn, 
Than let the tender ſcion timeleſs fall. | | 
Dos. Oh no, my father l rather let me go; 
Suſpicion leſs will harbour: were you found © 
From off your watch, attempting to relieve 
The Prince's hunger, fatal were the ifſue ; 
Stern Albany wou'd deem your breach more heinous. 
You will permit me therefore rather go. 
Beneath this linen veil, which ſhrouds my head, 
Where, ſure, Suſpicion's hand will never ſearch, 
PHI ſuccouring bread convey. © = | 
Box. My dear, the thought 
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1 fhrewd, as is the ation charitable : 


Your fafer ſcheme has gain'd my approbation: 
Go then, my child; and n * "_ mm 


you 
bin Take Fedt Afi 20s Dare. 
Know, that the Prince is married, privily wed, + 
To the ſole daughter of Sir John the Grame.. 
From e 
Of his hard ſtate and his ſtern uncle's uſage; 
Which here to you, dear father, I commit 


You to diſcharge, to fend a ſpeedy courier, 


On whom you can rely, with written notice. 
This all. —I now ſpeed to fulfil my promiſe. 
Bon. And! e e e you | 
| 3 err 
N | Manet BoxTuwick. 2 b 
O Albany! Fan 
Haſt thou no ſenſe of this thy borrid crueltj? 


Think ſt thou, proud m0, tht f cli pare 


this ? 


Or that the cb wil Taſer you to talk: 5 2 


A guilty monſter on her frighted ſurface, 
And not aloud for vengeance cry? Know guilt, 


Guilt black as 8 will never r go - = pen 


" 


s CE N E "TE... 
Enter als a one. 


ALB. Here, nack me, you't. diſpatch immediate 
Renee, © .,-. * 
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A little cranny that beholds the garden. 
This in eſpecial manner I enjoin, 

To let no perſon thereunto approach 

Upon your utmoſt peril. If you ſpy y 
Or man or woman, of or high or vulgar, 
Them apprehend, and inftantly bring hither. 
Be gone; and carefully obſerve my mandate. 


Gva. We do your Highneſs . Y [Excunt. 


ATB. Lo, theſe flaves, 
Tho' ignorant of my intent, fulfil .. 


My high commands. Thus awe od ane diſcipline ; 


Beget fidelity and ready ſervice. n 781 
Yet theſe are falſe by nature; wot a a. iT 
But holds a greates ſhare of perfidy. n ba 
Than truth : but Reaſon, that fits.in ur ag 


A partial umpire, judges ſtill againſt. . 
The former's ſway, when fatal is the e. 


None I make privy to my deep teſolxes. _— 


To me alone, if I ſueceed, the-praiſe -. 

And high award belong. If Fortune low'r, _ es 
None ere ſhall have it in their pow'r to ſa , 
Why have you, Albany, me brought 9. this. | 

To mankind all there's ample charity; 

For man's a ſelfiſh mercenary crentars 0. ws 
Who for a ſordid fee: will pawn his conſcience, a" 
And barter his fidelity for gain. | 
Sylla-I-loy'd ;- who by his ſignal virtues, 

And conſciouſneſs of his ſuperior- n 


In falkfying o man. Wiſe was. that bode n. 526 
Brave MaGuifſa, who, from ſage experience, 


I know there's in the vault where Rothſay's priſon'd, 
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Knew man's ſtrong promptitude to falfity ; | 

And therefore rather choſe to truſt his life, 

To the ſure cuſtody of dogs, than man. 

Since man is falſe, and not to be entruſted, 
Save where the rigid hand of pow'r can-reach' © 
To puniſh breach of faith ; therefore his aid + 
Nor do J aſk, — . al | \ [Exit 


SCENE V. The Vault. 


Ro. With what a leaden and retarding weight, | 
O Time, thy heavy minutes flow ! None count 
Thy fluggiſh moments but the wretch forlorn; 
The wretch who liſtens to the hourly knell 
Of fad rememb'rance that he once was bleſt. 
© had I now, to drown this painful mem ry, 
The opiate drench of kind oblivion ; then, 
Then I were highly bleſt. This clinging frame 
Shou'd then forget it ever pin'd with want 
And ſhou'd the hand of Death, in the cold one 
Compoſe to reſt this wretched load of miſery.” 
Vain wiſh ! if fill the” immortal ſpirit fele 4 
(As it does, ſurely, in the world unknown) 


The mutual pangs of painful lamentation, 91 
From widow'd woman's tenderneſs, that re G a7 | 
Ti untimely fall of her departed lord. 1645 
Methinks my ſpirit, how ring in the air, 


Now hears, from ſome ſequeſter'd = ot len ye 
The frightful ſummit of ſome pendent rock, © 
With flowing hair, 'and forrow-ſtreaming a 1700 
My wretched wife deſpair, call on her huſband, 
& © * hear me! hear thy" wife's ſad plaint 1. 
. | 8 Thy 
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«© Thy once low d dear Euphamia call on thee.” “ 
But hold, my thought! to what unbound —_— 
Of wo imagin'd heh, e 
Sure Dorothea promis'd ſhe wou'd come 
With ſaving ſuccour to my ſore diſtreſs: 
As ſure lhe- with, and I yet ſhall not die. 
| 24k Enter DoRoOTHEA. | 
Tre ſafe eſcap* d the centinePs ſtri& ſeatch; | 
The way is clear, and Tam unobſery'd: 
Now, Charity, adminiſter thy comfort: - 
Enter GuanDs. 

1, Guard. Stop; ſhe intends the place; 

24 Guard. We muſt prevent. ee 

3d Guard. We'll ſpy her motion. e 

2d Guard.” We muſt not delay. eee 

if Guard. Behold her art; ſhe has Wer 

34 Guard. 'Tis ſtrange. ping 

[Dorothea takes out the cake, and 
| ' advances to the window: © 
| Dok. Lo, princely Rothſay! I am here py 
With ſafety, and with comfort to thy life. 


Ro. Heay'n bleſs thee, thou kind ho 0 chow bp 


good! 
Oh did u ſend —— int u 4 
| one the Cuards Ae aſe bind, 


Dos. Hall take, while Pm unſeen. 
"1 Guard. And ſay you ſo! OH FSR WER, 
[He ſeizes her arm with the cake 
Dor. Heav'ns! Guard, what do you u 
ut Guard, Diſpatch, mates. +1490 7599 q 


| UB one of hint 
b'agnoy gore! „ 11 794 Dor 
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Don. nme ao 4 

[The e han 
uf Guard. 3 to its and give . 
2d Cuard. All is in vain. 


s 


, _ [She fruggles as aka ber of. 


Don. Poor Rothſay! I can't help thee. - [Exeunts 
Ro. She is diſcover dl Pm the fatal cauſe 

Of all the injuries ſhe may incur 

From Alb'ny's cruel mind. O —_— 


How hard thou deal it with me! Could'ſt . not 
To wound me chus ens double agony, '\ > 


To cruſh that virgin innocence in at 
Of kindeſt charity? Let me not blame 


_— 7. 


SCENE vr 


Enter Arne * the Gin 


1 What | i bares. 
wi 0 bel n 7 .of 

Tin ſhe deliver d it ? 1 3 
GuarD. Our inftant ſeizure _ 


uch breach of truſt prevented. — ſhe's «brough 


Before your Highneſs, L was ſent. to * 
ALB. May go. n Lair Guard, 


Ha! this I brook nat well. „ poſing 


Unſaſe to lodge him longer there. eee 
By ſecret meaſures, to the common jail 3 
Franſport him hence, and lock him faſt inch irons. 


On 
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on wigs I palm his death, and after hang. 
Now hell ariſe, and from this ſteady breaſ. 
Eraze all ſoft compunctions of remorſe; 
Nor let the tender ſeeds of mercy ſpring, 
To fave the wretch who'd thwart me in my aim. 
Lo, here ſhe comes; and I am full reſolv'd. 
Dor. For Heav'n's _ w not fo ne, drag me, 
| LVitbin. 
, Enter RETIRE 
O royal Duke, relieve me from theſe men. 


GuarD. We firſt the knowledge of your” crime de- 


clare, | 

 T'inform your Highneſs,” ſhe be neath that you 

Of linen on her head conceaPd'this cake; 6 8 

Which the attempting to give through the e 

We quickly ſeiz d, and brought her here along. 
ALB. Twas well; unband; retire, and leave her 


here. | [Exit. Guards, 
Dor. Lo, in this humble poſture, I implore, 
L 


O coy Albany, thy kind forgiveneſs. 
»Twas charity that prompted me to this: 
I thought there was no harm in ſuccouring life. 

ALB. Kind and e girl: [Afide. 
Here get thee up. | | 
I will not ſtoop to martyr thee thus low, 

Thou baſeſt caitiff of thy hated ſex. 
Dos. EINE" his eyes are terror to my 


ſoul: 
Hi looks are fatal; let me fy his fury Exit. 
e if ſhe em all's known, and Fm daten 
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By and my antipathy, ſhe ſhan't. 
[Exit with his fword Selva 

Don. Oh ſure you will "gt * me | ſpare my life 
we} ot Li . 
Help !. Murder! Help 1 6 

[Runs acreſs the Stage ; ; Albany purſue ber 

ALB. You cry and fly in vain. 

Don. Oh ſpare a helpleſs _—_—_ ſave my life r 
[ Behind. 

As. I hate officious woman. Take thy meed. 

Das. Oh! hl ch! 
FNeenter ALBANY bloody. 

ALB. Thus periſh all of womankind who'd ſeek 
To croſs me in my golden line of hope. 7 3f 
My reſolution very nigh had fainted 
In the mid-way—— Banquo's ſpirit fled me, 
| Had not the dire antipathy I hear : 

'The hateful ſex, ſupported my reyenge. 

With what rich tincture glows the virgin's blood! 
Her innocence, methinks, wou'd bid me weep 

Her timeleſs fall, in crimſon drops like theſe, - 

But that the rooted purpoſe of my ſoul , + 2 1 | 
Difſuades ſuch weakneſs in my harden'd breaſt. 
Her corpſe I muſt conceal from public notice. 
Firſt, I muſt cleanſe me from theſe ſtains of guilt, | 
Leſt them the gens'ring eyes of men eſpy, - 1 
And deem me cruel. This is quickly done; | / 
And I again ſeem pure as ſpotleſs innocence. 
Thus by degrees I mount without alarm, 

To gain the ſummit of my high ambition. 
As tt adder climbs ſome moſs- grown tow'ring wall, 
Intent to cruſh the neſtling hrood of keftrel ; 5 


* 


AGD i a 


30 I, thus ſubtle, ſcale, until I cruſh 
The ſeed of Fernzier, and empale theſe brows 
With the bright orb of Caledonia's diadem. Exit. 


A 
„ 


Enter ALBANY and JAILOR.. 


Al. Hither, jailor. Hare you done your alto ? 
Is your pris'ner ſtrictly gyv'd and manacled, 
Securely bound in-chains as I commanded ? 
Jarit.. He is, an't like your Highneſs 3 allis done 
According to your orders. 
ALB. Mark me further: 
Upon your peril, if you hear him call 
For ſaving food, him no ſupply afford. 
_— take you oh) Kane what I ſay. 
| [Gives money. 
JaiL. Your Highneſs knows, I've ever to my truſt 
Been faithful, and will now no falſer prove. 


AL B. Continue ſo then, as Tor life thou tender ſt. 


| CExi. 
J 41L. By Barabbas, he threatens very hard.” | 
He bites not always when he loudly barks.” 

Zooks, he is ever generous unto me: 


And hs are fo, find me their humble ſervant. 


- SCENE 


[Looks at the money. 
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& 5 he Bed > ae 
Enter BokTHWICE. 


* Tis ſtrange my daughter has not yet re- 
turn'd. 
What can detain her thus ſo long ? Grant Heav'n 
She be not as my fears ſuggeſt ! No, ſure, 
Fell cruelty wou'd ſhrink th' uplifted arm 


At pleading innocence, ſuch innocence 


As her's, and change the ſtern vindictive frown - 


To gentle ſmiles of quick-forgiving mercy. 


Oh, yet the worſt I fear! Return, return, 
My child, and undeceive a father's fears. 
Wou'd Heav'n I had reſtrain'd — Ob my child 


| Soft ! tear not thus my heart-ſtrings, — Come, I ſay, 


g „[Ravet. 
Come back — What | will you not —S0, fo, I fee 
What you're about — Aha ! Pve catch'd you now 
I will not let you go again, Bleſt Heav'n ! — 


| Where am I now? —I thought my child was here 


Enter CRIiCHTON weeping, :( | 
Who's this comes here in moping 0 EN 
With wet-wing'd ſorrow drooping on his count” nance, 
A woful index to ſome dire miſchance ? 


My friend! my Crichton | What's the matter, man? 


Thou look'ſt as if ſome grievous load of wo 


That touch'd me near, ſat heavy on thy ſoul, 


And wonder'ſt why I look ſo cheerful ont. 
So fares the glimpſe that ſudden clouds o'ercaſt, 

Say then ; out with it. Hag your ſweet-heart been 
. Unkind 


* 


Anne oy 


nad os lite, What not a nnd e Himes; 
Fie ; you a lover, not to gerd thy miſtreſs! 


4 * 
ca. Ob! 


Bo R. Nought but agb? What! art thou turn'd 
like Niobe, | / 

A weeping monument embath'd i in tears? 

Come, man; we know, had Heav'n prevented it, 

She was _ been— what makes thee weep? — his 


wite. [Weeps. 
Cheer * the heart, ſweet youth ! Speak; tell me 
What, 


What you have ſeen? Out with the woful 8 
Cx. Oh Sir, forgive me; for I cannot tell: 

And cou'd I tell, the ſtory wou'd aſtound thee. 
Bok. I am prepar'd to hear the worſt. I knows | 

I know ſhe's n Oh 55 child is murder d! 


[Weeps. 


Ce. Alas! too; well-chou know'ſt the fatal truth. 
Box. What loit' ring lover ac>-thou ? Where was 
you 

Meantime, that came not to your miſtreſs* reſcue * 

To ſave her life, and tie the love-knot firmer ? 

Poor ſaunt'ring wooer! | 

Cn. Oh upbraid me not. 

My preſent ſu rings are enough to kill me. 

I ſaw not, till of late, the tragic fightz - 

A fight, wou'd Heay'n Pd died ere I beheld ĩt. 

Alone I ſaw it, and I came in vain. 
Box. Oh where and how did you behold it? 451 

Say ! Kill me with the deathful e tale. 

. will not be ſo eruel. e LEE 

841 | Box 
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Box. But you ſhalll. | 

Cx. With courage hear me then. 

Box. I will. O ſay! 

Cn. As I was paſling through the gallery, 

Where oft my fair and I have talk'd of love — 
Oh cruel deſtiny! no more ſuch talk; 

No more, ye conſcious walls, ſhall ſee our dalliance 4 

Nor you, ye breathing tints, ſmile while we woo. 
Bor. Of former ſcenes true love is ever mindful. 

Proceed — Was paſſing through the gallery. — 

Cn. As I was paſſing, lo the ſtains of blood, 

Of recent blood, the marble pavement mark'd ! 

Struck with a ſecret dread, appall'd I gaz'dz ' ' 

Then on a ſudden heard a mutt'ring voice, 

That iffu'd from the room of Albany; 

Swearing by hell the deed was wiſely done. _ 

Meantime I cou'd eſpy him through the door, 

In a big laver, cleanſe his guilty hands; 

Next wipe them with a blood-diſtained tow'l ; 

Then from his chamber iſſue, (I unſeen); //-. 

And, laſtly, ſay, Now am I pure as Pilate. 


Box. The monſter Let me not revile — Say on. 


Cn. The bloody trail I trac'd, which led OS 
Still doubtful whoſe it was ; till laſt I gain'd 0 
The upper ward; where, to-m*aſtonied e 
A gorgon-fight appear d; thy murder'd 3 if 
Box. Oh! — hold! —— Oh1 + (art 
Cr. Swaddled in her clotted gore, 44 
With many a hideous gaſh in that ſoft Ps 
Erewhile the ſeat of chaftity and love! 
Yet Beauty loath'd to quit her ev'n in death 1 
Death ſpar'd to ſpoil her of the bloom of life. 


The 
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The th and lily mingled in her fron 1H" e 
My cherub's face, that ſeem'd to fleep in bbs ; 
Like to a new- born babe that ſtruggled ſore. [Weeps. 
Bon. Oh hold -O ſtop ! Hold, for Heav'n's _ 
|  —Revenge! 
CR. Thou Arbiter of Heav'n, look * upon 
eee 
My wrongs | Behold my injuries, my ſuff rance! 
Oh judge this guilty monſter; judge him, Heavn 
And grant he may nat fee a ſecond day,, 


Nor know the peaceful moment of an hour, 
Till thy prerogative, juſt vengeance, catch him. 
Empow'r me now thy minifter of wrathz © 
And may this ſword, which here I draw, no more 
Repoſe within its ſheath, till once it reach tage. 2 
His inmoſt ſoul, and drink the life-blood of "ny ! 
ier [Riſers 
Bon- Mow Cu G's a to ſhew yours 
root Wl 5:5. 
A man, to make the me caps 0 
The death of Dorothea. With all ſpeed © | 
Diſpatch to Lindores; levy quick the troops 
That canton round; declare the King's ill ufage, 
The ſtate of Rothſay, and my daughter's e 
The dire effect of th' unrelenting Duke 
| Whoſe curſt ambition now affects the crown. 
Demand their quick relief, and hither ſpeed- 
I ſhortly join you with another power, 
Fo hunt this nne e lamb.” 2 


nel 5 "— 
| Car. My n fury is arour'd.. Now hence 
as wah 8 e £ N 


p s a | ; | | . . 


„ Taz DUKE or ROTHSAY: 


» 


Bon. Our cauſe is juſt. bi Li 


SCENE. 1 


Enter an OLD Max guarded. 


Ote D. Why, ſoldiers, do you thus ſo rudely treat me? 
Tre been a ſoldier in my day, and know . 
What tis belongs unto a ſoldier's yu 

Pray tell me what you mean ? 
S801, Peace, old impertinence ; 
Nor za our duty. You muſt now confeſs, 
Or torture; waits you, why you hither came 
PAGE „„ 911 
bo Ha Atnany. ” 

ALB. What noiſe is this I hear ? 

Who's that you've got? Where found. you * 
| beard ? 

- SoL. Beyond the garden-wall, befidethe N 
We ſpy d him wand' ring. Soon as us he rer > 
Knowing it was impoſſible to*ſcape,' 

He made toward us; and, with — ſemblance 
Of real ſorrow, aſk'd us if we faw 
A gentle damſel paſs this way on foot. 

To this flat queſtion we gave no reply, 

But ſeiz d him ſtraight. Belike ſome ſpy he is. 

OLD. As Heav'n ſhall judge me at the final We 
No ſpy am I, nor is m' intention adverſeae. 

ALR. Unhand him. Let him tell his motive hicher 
82), old man, 3 chou? 


Orp. Not far ä W l 
5 * Ld f : : ; # From 


* 
f "* < p 
* F " * * - 
4 28 vi 5 b F 7 4 * 4 & « 2 fs 
"I | 3 * | f %s i 4 n * ».4 5-4 av 59 
I LY hes 


From where the Ochit hills extend, witlin 
The op'ning glen, where, floping on th' aſcent, 
Amid the firry plantane, ſtands the dome, 
That pleaſant fite, known by the name of Roſemount 
The ancient manſion of Sir John the Grame. 4 
From thence I came, in queſt of his young I 
His only child, who has this day been abſent! 

Fer ſince the change of noon: which time Son was 
Obſerv'd, on getting ſome ungrateful mn ; 
With frantic rage, unknown to her before, x 
Beat her ſoft breaſt, and tear her flowing hair; 
Then, in the ſwelling anguiſh of her ſoul, 
That choak'd all utt' rance to her whelming s 91 
At once ſhe flung into the air, and ſlqde 
Eaſtward amain, ſwift as the winged do eee: | 
And this they ſay, who ſaw her frantic flight, 
The meeting wind, which ſtrengthen'd as ſhe flew, 
Drove back her veil, drove back her looſen'd treſſes, 
And bar'd her gentle limbs, that buſkin'd: ſeemd 
With her pure blood, ſhed by the thorny why "JOY 
Crying difaſtrous, like the Syrian queen, 
Who, on the mountains, waiFd her lover ſlain. 75 
This when I heard, ſtruck wich a ſore ee 4 
I forthwith follow'd, aged as Iamm;ÜX 35476 1 g 
And in my frame infirm. I fince have eee . 0 
By ſure intelligence, ſhe hither fled: rg RK 
On which I ſought a more compendious aer! 2 ˙U0 
Through the ſmall gap et eren r hill. 
But Pve, alas] purſu'd in vain: in vain 

I've ſought, nor found the object of my . 

This my ſole motive; this for why Pm here; b 07204 4 


Permit me now to go, and ſearch ber out. 
3 | a Twould 
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Twould kill her pious father, did he know 
The ſad diſaſter bas befall'n bis child. 


| AL». In what degree of relative ſtand' lt d 
Ta Sir John Grame, whe thus appear ſt ſo e | 


About his child, that gives bimſelf no trouble? 


- QLD: He little knows 3 elſe great v his diſquit, 


No relative am I, nor in degree 1 ese 


Of blood, ſave what th' incxtricable bend 


* 1 4 


Of laſting friendſhip from our youth ws; 1 7 2•0 


True friendſhip, ſtronger than the ties of kindred, 
The love of deareſt parents, or of brothers: 
Prone nature's ſtricter chain, to link like ſouls 


To will, act, chooſe, reject, with joint aſſent: 
For know, I've ever been, from earlieſt ue 


The cloſe aſſociate of Sir John the Rs | 


T's S * 


His friend and confident in all affairs e hq 


And ſhar'd his perils foreign and 3 = 


Both when MDonald ſallied from the Iſſes, 


Intent to ravage theſe our lowland diſtricts, 


I with him went t'oppoſe their ſavage inroads; 
And when the gallant; Huntington he join d, 


With other. Scottiſh penra, to go abroad 


Under tbe banner of the Sainted Croſs, - 


In Jewryʒ thence to drive thoſe inſidelss 
And pagans, who profan'd the holy ground 


Oer which our Saviour and apoſtles walk'd. — 


Lo here I bear the honourable ſcars, 
The martial pledges of that ſacred conflict, 


Which I one day e ebe of wakes iv 


Who ſingly fergie e . ede 


1 1 * 4 


meg 


'Than 


* 


% 
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Than what the mutual pow'r of friendſhip . *r 


ee 


AL ogy reſolye men may. be an 


This, and no-nearer, ſtand we in relation 


cauſe 1 — 2241 
Of rhis + cm of his 8 "oe 
And what the motive of her flying hitbet ? ha 
- OLD. I know no cauſe, ſave what reden ome 
And trong-ſuſpicion, that the is eſpous'd, 55 


A royal princeſs, to thy nephew Rothſay, 5 
Who is reported to have kilfd Ramorgny⸗ ;; 
For which he is arreſted, aud impriſon d. 
The tidinga, doubtleſs, if all this be true, |. +++ + 
May be the motive of her coming hitheerr,,.t 
And the fat cauſe of this ber fore diſaſter.. 
ALB. Perdition whelm her} this I inly dreaded. - 
I muſt not here demurr, but hence todurance-/:- + 

With Wis old out z and next the — b explore. 

| ” ta ffir 5505 rn wor cots 

This way the priowar lea, t 200d zH l 

A I en . let u me e 10 ane 

For Heaven's ſake, do not 2 ws * | 1 
ALs. Alongs g mmm 20 
On. Oh tear not W my ee! bee. 


"SCENE W. | 4Heath,, 


"Enter organs, with a Letter.” er 
Eu. On my huſband Rothfay! | gene. | 


Almighty Heav'n ſupport me on this journey 
Thy right direction point th* undoubted way, 


5 8 


While 


* 
e 1 
df 
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While ſolitary through this barren waſte, 
A wretched wife ſeeks her more wretched huſband ; 
Her lately wedded lord, who now is— Oh — 

The cruel tyrant. — Let me read once more. 

« As you tender the life and preſervation of the 
„ Prince your huſband,” to Faulkland hither come 
with all immediate haſte : his life is in the utmoſt 
« jeopardy. The Duke of Albany, whoſe high ambi- 
. tion aſpires to ſovereign majeſty, has been in- 

© form'd by ſome officious ſycophant, that Rothſay 
« has abſtain'd from taking any food during theſe 
de three days, by reaſon of the inconſolable ſtate of 
cc his father, who mourns the late unfortunate capti- 
e vity of his younger ſon. © The Duke, the ſooner to 
« accompliſh his accurſt deſign, has thrownthe Prince 
« intoa rr e ; and ny E yl . 
„ > : . 
Oh gracious Heav'n, e him un bs come 5 | 
Alas ! what boots it then, ſo ſtrict impriſon'd, 
And doubtleſs watch'd, that . 
O barbarian! do'ſt thou think to hinder me, b 
Tho' thou, with ſeven- fold braſs, immur'd 3 


Or cav'd him in an adamantine rock? #40 
No: — Heavn wou'd lend me een that ob- 
ſtacle, 


To rend the rock, or breach the brazen wall. 
Yes —1 will loud proclaim bis injuries! 
Thou, earth, ſhalt hear me call aloud thy aid: 
Each loyal ſubject ſhall in arms ariſe, | 
To 1 75 an i ee mw and eee . 


SCENT 


Aran | i 


. 


8 C E N E v. Fauliland. 
Enter Auna and SISTER. | 


1s. "Tis ſtrange, my filter; what my all 2 
6064 eee, 

You ſay your huſband was ſent for to-day 

At Albany's requeſt. He wills not, ſure, ' + 

To doom more guiltleſs ſouls to death. The world 


Aloud exclaims againſt his cruelty. 
AN. And with juſt cenſor 2 but yu know he's 
powerful; 
And what he wills, or acts, none * oppoſe. 
He lately has committed to-the priſon | 
The Prince, his nephew; (who, on ſeif-defence, i 
They ſay, diſpatch'd the villainous Knight Ramorguy), 
And, like a common maleſactor, lock d 
Him in ſtrict ir'ns, within a cheerleſs cell. 
To me my huſband this in ſecret told. 
He never us'd to be ſa free before. n 1 
Grant Heav'n has ſoften'd his relentleſs heart, 
To ſhew kind pity tow'rd his royal priſoner. | 
818. This is, methinks, barſh uſage to the Pine 
And throws a ſtain upon his unwiſe unele, 
To put him, like a covict thief, in _ Fs, 
And in a loathſome jail. . 
AN. Yet worſe betides: | 2 
My huſband is forbid, and ſttictly charg'd, OE ret 
Upon the fatal peril of his life, 100 
To give him no ſupply of ſaving food,. 
Till he receives full orders from the Duke. 


r 
— 
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I fear me, under this lurks ſome deſign. 
S1s. It looks not well. I maryel how the King 
Allows ſuch guilt. 
A. Why nced you marvel that ? | | 
You know he rules as king himſelf, and will 
Do what he lifts: for fly and cunning is be; 
And what he ſecret wills, ne'er comes within 
The ken, I warrant, of the King bis brother. 
Sts. I pity then the poor unfort' nate Prince: 
He's to be pitied, and his nearer ties. 8 
AN. Alas, my ſiſter! you have walk d my fears, 
Now touch'd my tender feeling.. Ch forgivCe 
This ſudden flow of grief. + - [Weeps. 
Sts. -What means my ſiſter? FRO 13:1 
If tender pity for a ſtrangers hits 2 N 
Thus wakes your grief, what e \kindree's 467 3 
Ax. Alas} you know not— Dear as kindred. dear, 
n eee e eee ne n 
Alas unhappy / 72 - [Weeps. 
S1s. You nene me am E G te O14 e 


With myſteries I cannot e rl 
And wake my greater doubts. Pray tel! ag) 
What the fad cauſe whom thus you . "Yi * 
Say; T will ſhare a partner in your wo. dF. 
Grief, when unboſom'd, ſoothes th afflicted mind, 

An. Ah me! if all be true—blefſt e ee 
I have juſt reaſon to lament her _ 914 * 
* dear- low d child f nin 5 

818. You ſtill in riddles ber, 1 bad (IA 


Surpriſe me with thy grief. na e den nog 
An. Then, ſiſter, know, ,... 
| 8 = RR fair Eaphania c. 
Whom | 


„ Tee - y 


Whom ten years paſt, in infancy, I tended, 
And whom I have not Gnce beheld, alas! 
Is wretched. 
Sis. Whom! that pretty child which, when 
I came to ſee you in your ſervitude, | 
Was then about fix years of age a 
Ax. The ſame. 
S1s. She who to me was ſo diſcreet and Lid #5 
Ax. Alas! why do you. wound me with the 
thought? + 
818. Oh tell me what's befall'n thas 8 Werte | 
Who's now ſo much renown'd for peerleſs beauty. 
Ax. Though that obtain'd'a happy view, ſhe's now 
Alas l unhappy, and moſt miſerable. (+ 
Know there's report ſhe was in ſecret wed 
But lately to the royal Duke of ge” 
Whoſe ſtate you know. - 
S1s. Oh! the is to be pitied. 
I marvel not the cauſe of your juſt ſorrow. 
She little knows, I truſt, his ſad misfortune. 
AN. O were I now aſſur'd all this were true, 
Pd fly this day, with ſpeedieſt haſte, and tell, 
Report her all that has befalbn her lord. 
Enter EUPHEMIA. | 
Ev. This, ſure, the place. What women theſe ? 
7 7. 2 Rl 
My im, nor now betray thy inward 3 
Perhaps they can inform me, tell me all. | 
Good women, pray, is this the town of Faulkland ? 
| [To them. 
5 as Iti is. Thou art a Adin we preſume, 
Who thus inquir'ſt, and baſt been never here. 
1 1 ** 8 Eu. 
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Eu. I ama ſtranger. Hear you any news, 
I pray, you can inform, about this place? 
Ax. None, ſave what's common bi ITE ev ry 
where. 
Eu. What's that, I pray? | 
An. You have not heard it then ? 
Eu. Oh ſay ; reſolve me; tell th* unhappy tiding. 
Ax. I ſhall not be the firſt to tell ; tis fatal 

Here t inform you. Ceaſe to aſk ; we know you not. 
Eu. By my diſaſter you ſhall tell, ere hence 

I go. Hard-hearted women! Oh!  [Weeps. 
Ax. Bleſt Heav'ns! | ; 

Were young Euphamia Grame now here, I'd ſay 

This ſame were ſhe: her looks, her voice, are like. 

What think you, fiſter, does ſhe not reſemble ? 

Make ſome allowance for her riper years. 

818. Methinks ſhe greatly does, in my beſt mem'ry. 
Ax. Conjecture now wins on my firm belief. 

Tu queſtion. —Pray, young Lady, whence doſt come? 
Ev. Reſolve me firſt what thou haſt ſtrange to tell? 
AN. I will comply, be what the iſſue will.  [Afide. 

Nought; fave the Duke of Albany confines, 

In jail, his nephew Rothſay, the young prince. 

Ev. Is that not ſtrange? is that not cruel uſage ? 

Ob! is it not — : [Weeps. 
Ar. Thou ſeem'ſt coneern'd, young Lady. 

Eu. Oh great's my cauſe. ; 
An. This ſurely is Euphamia. ets LAſide. 

Fray, gentle Lady, com'ſt thou not from Roſemount ? 

ir Who'rt thou that aſk*ſt ? what! waſt thou « ever 
e 

Did you behold me ever at that place 4a 

Ax. 


A TRAGEDY. r 


OTE Alas, ſhe knows me not. Untaypy bride | 
[Afide. 
Oh, art thou not Euphamia Grame ? Thani ! 
I know thou art! Thy looks, thy voice, declare 
Thou know'ſt me not me, once thy woman Anna. 
Ev. Anna! | 
AN. Oh tis ſhe ! it is my child Euphamia 
My dear lov'd child, come to my heart, my life ! — 
Forgive this fondneſs of thy faithful Anna. / 
Great were my joy, did I not know the cauſe, 
The woful cauſe, of this ſad viſitation. 
Alas, why came you? —Oh to ſee you thus ! [Weeps. 
Sts. I can no longer bear this woful meeting. 
| [Extt. 
Ev. 5 gy poor 3 ſhe 8 my hap. 
. LEY [ Afede. 
Oh, Anna! you have foe me otherwiſe. 
Bleſt were the days I ſpent in infant years: | 
Thou ſaw'ſt them, and conduc'd to n them bap- 
pier. | , 
But now a ſudden change is come upon me. 
My Lord, my Rothſay! know'ſt thou, Anna, where, 
In what black cell, the monſter has confin'd him ; 5 
The monſter Albany, his impious uncle? 88 
Oh tell; he is my huſband; Anna, tell me. 
An. Alas! he is confin'd where none dare enter, 
Save one who is hard-hearted as his uncle, 
To whom my harder fate has link'd his wife. 
My ſtubborn huſband, who nor feels nor pities 
Another's woes, to him he's put in charge; 
And, worſt, is lock'd in galling chains, forbid 
The ſmalleſt morſe] to preſerve his life. 
I 2 Eu. 
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Ev. Oh Anna! is not that the worſt of deaths 
The cruel-minded Albany intends ? 
Juſt Hear'n ſhall fruſtrate his accurſt deſign. 
The world ſhall know it; yes, I'll call aloud, 
And pierce the ears of ev'ry feeling mortal, 
With this unheard-of murder. Hence PII fly ; 
And, with the boldneſs of an injur'd woman, 
That now inſpires this vengeful {ſwelling breaſt, 
Confront the baleful murderer his uncle ; 
Arraign his guilty conſcience of the deed; 
Demand the open freedom of my huſband. 
Hence with me, Anna; ſhew me where Pl find TTY 
An. Let not the tide of paſſion whelm thee thus. 
Be calm, and moderate yourſelf, dear Lady. 
Alas! you run on dangers unforeſeen. . 
I will not let you hence; twere much imprudent : 
I cou'd not bear to ſee you rudely treated; 
Jo fee your gentle frame dragg'd by ben n 
And put in diſmal durance. 
Ev. Who dare that? RY 
Think'ſt thou PII ſuffer-thisimpiety 
To paſs? allow this guilty man to act Ba 
Unblam'd? No; think not Ill be ſtopt. His eile 
Will ſting his conſcience to the inmoſt ſenſe, 
'When thus he is arraign'd. Pl. claim my lord; 
Inſiſt his freedom. — Let me to my Rotbſay ! 
[Attempts to break away, Anna flops her. 
Ax. Oh ſtay, dear Lady; ruſh not thus on late; 
Tis deadly to attempt; the Duke is cruel. 
O go not thus unaided; ſtay, be patient. 
All this the world already knows, and will 
Not ſuffer ſuch black deed to be accompliſh'd. 
+ Meantime 


A AO a 


Meantime I haply may prevail upon 
My huſband to admit you to the priſon: 
You may in ſecrecy conceal ſome food.. 
Convey it to him, to ſuſtain his life, 
Till all is known, and you be back with friends; 
Which ſhort time hence undoubtedly will happen. 

Ev. 'Thou'ſt touch'd the ear of reafon with your 

, words, 
And quell'd the raging tumult that warr'd in me. 
Nov, Anna, I comply. Go to thy huſband, 
And plead with all the pow'r of tender feeling, 
The ſoft endearments of a loving wife. | 
My humble ſuit enforce by circumſtance ; 
Thy knowledge of me; who I am; my hap; 
That thou wert once my handmaid, I thy friend ; 
Thy friend now farmer from this charity. 
Enter SISTER» 

818.0 Anna, for the love you bear this lady, 3 
Somewhere conceal her now; ſhe's ſought for ſtrictly , 
By ſcatter'd bands of rufhan ſoldiers, ſent | 
To apprehend her by the Duke's commands. ONE 
By ſome he is inform'd ſhe's hither come. 

Ev. Ha! what means he? I thank your kindly 

ſervice. 

Ax. Be not "about dear AP ; they ſhan' t find 
I will conceal you where they won't ſuſpect. 
Now go you, ſiſter, lead her through the thicket 
By the thorn-hedge, ſtraight to the poſtern door. 
With filence bo (to * and 1 will haſte be- 

fore | 

fig my huſband, and will ne your acceſs 
651 Unto 


5 A tale — which they ſaid bechang'd them. 


\ 
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Unto thy priſon'd Lord. | _ [Exit 


Sts. This way. | 
Ev. I follow. | - -  [Exeunt. 


SCENE VL 
Enter ALBANY and Guanps. 


ALB. What! have you neither ſeen nor heard of 
her ? y 
Along the northern cauſeway did you go, 

As far as to the ferny mount, and ſearch ? 
SGS. We did, an't like your Highneſs, and in- 
At ſeveral country-people whom we met, 
| When going outward, and returning back, 

If they beheld this damſel in their way; 

To which their anſwer, They had ſeen her not. 

' ALB. 3889 unto your _ and be watchful. 

He 0g Guards. 

Manet A0 

What! 0 the tale of this old man? 

A tale devis'd with friv'lous circumſtance, 

To blindfold reaſon, and amuſe weak minds. 

He is not what to me at firſt he ſeem'd : 

Some vagrant palmer muſt he be, who feigns, 

In trite vamp phraſe, this holy per'grination, 

To ſet agap the credulous ſort of mankind, 

And gull them of their caſy-yielding alms. 

Thus ſhipwreck'd mariners Ive ſeen impoſe 

On letter'd pedagogues, in mongrel Latin, 


No; 


To whom? The daughter of Sir John the Grame. 
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No; this is all a legendary fable; 
A forgery; an artificial coinage, 
I credit not. He ſays the Prince is wed. 


Phooh ! ne'er ſo low the gentle falcon ftoops, 
To truſs woodpeckers, when a nobler quarry FTE 
Is on the wing. Duke Rothſay had his choice | - 
Of three Earls daughters, yet made no election; " 
And they were not contemptible to ſuch : 
As chooſe to link in matrimonial union. 
And ſhou'd he dare, without our joint concurrence, 
Io fingle out, by ſtealth, this fabled bride ? 
Perhaps he might; he's obſtinate of will, 
Opinionate, and never brook' d controul. 
Tis ſaid the damſel too is fair. — By hell, 281 
All may be true. — If ſo, ſhe may alarm. 
Ha! the event - Oh unavoided peril! | 
A curſe light on the intermeddling ſex ! | 
Cannot a man tranſact his private bus'neſs, 
But that pragmatic woman too muſt know it? 
Wou'd Heav'n had ſent mankind into the world 
Some other way than by the aid of woman; 
No matter how : ev'n ſprung he, like Orion, 
From th' impregnate hide of beeve in earth ſepul- 
| chred,” | & 
Twere better than from her deteſted womb. 
The cup, the rich meath of my hopes, ſhe's a 
With bitter aconite : — yet will I quaff't, 7 
And, like the Pontic King, digeſt my poiſon, . 
Till loft deſpair preſent the fatal draught. 
My fears are wak'd; I muſt be circumſpect, 
To cruſh, within the bud, appearances N 


5 . 
* 
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Like this: a fall when nigh the ladder-top, 
Proves moſt pernicious to th* unwary ſcaler. 
Thus Pm appriz'd ; begone my fears: who come 


Acroſs my ry b a berg ee Cn 


* 


: 4 1 22 $* 1 * * * + 4% . 8 % £ us 
mo 8 C. E N . 
5 8 : 1 8 ; # 2 * . 


Enter JA1LOR and ANNa. 


, Ja. Begone, I fay; PH hear no more; away. 
An. Oh will you ſtill perfiſt in hard denial 

Of this one fingle favour to thy wife, 

This only one I ever aſt'd of thee ! 

Ja. And this the only one I wou'd deny. 
What, woman, wor'd you have me quite diſtradted, 
To riſk my life? It ſhows you have no love, 

Nor great concern, about your huſband's er gr 

You'd eg I find, be rid of e e | 

Such impious thoughts Fromg: me. Hear ktiows 1 
——— | 


Hahn, ergo 


But cov'd you not, without ſuch mortal hazard 


As this you ſay, allow a private viſit ? 


Such charitable r as un m __ 
Thou'ſt made before. 
Ja. And that's no reaſon waa 


I ſhou'd do always ſo. 'Two blacks W not 
A white: once grant an inch, you'd take a ſpan. 
An. Alas! you know her not; elſe — vw'd. car WM | 
Compaſſionate, this poor unhappy Lady. 


* ſhe is 3 bride ; his wedded vilez 
The 


In melting tears, as loathing ſeparation- 


The dear-lov'd daughter of Sir John the Grame 
His child whom I in infancy attended; 


3 


Give me a golden compliment of value; Un 1 
Who hung upon me with egalearing' arms, wr 1 


f 


Tis ſhe who thus implores thy friendly ſervices 
She was our friend, and gratitude is due 
Ja. All matters not ; that time is paſt, and 


| Mutt mind the preſent. Ceaſe your preachments, do. 


AN. Alas ! what can I further do? Lo here 


She comes herſelf; may Heav'n diſpoſe ine! 


| Enter Eura. 
Eo. On Anna l thou haſt tarried ng What 
WNuvA 9 = hopes? — | 


Ax. Alas, in vain, in vain I urg'd your ſuit! 


# 
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That haply may bave greater. prevalene. 


By no intreaty can I win his yielding. _ 
Eu. Perhaps hell hear myſelf.  * 


JA. That is perhaps. 3 2 TY LAſide. 


Eu. It will be bootleſb, with affliction's s voice, 
T' attempt to ſoften his relentleſs heart. 
And win conceſhon from his obſtinancgte. 
II then efſay a more expedigne mean, darts, 


He is, I truſt, no enemy to this. [Takes ate pu 
This gold may win the mercenary wretch 
To grant me what his charity denies. 


Good _ ee Pet AI ab | 


4 Mt LY ig itt ates 2 ow * 
'Tisbutanearncit of ten 
Ja. — ay the's no bunks. ra, genie 
271 ne ain tee en bz 
"v1 K 8 2 Baliere | 
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Believe, I thought ner ae blocks ar fd l- 182 b OT 


My wife ſued very ſeelingly to nme 
In your behalf; and were it not that ſhe e 
Had been a ſervant in your father's houſe 


I wou d not now: have granted your requeſt. 


Ev. I am the more indebted to your kindneſs. 


If now it ſuits, I fain we wou'd repair. 


Ja. Go thou with Anna to next room, _ wait, 
Till I go ſee there be no ſpying perſons. . 
1 1 take care eur no eise. [fe 
N. Make haſte. Ted n an wo 
ba E-ſhall not ay. Hemi 4 + Bas. 
Ax. This way with me. N 
Eu. Eternal 8 1 I fave 18 
13340 N 


4 Str . A A 3. ig " £* ais? 111 81A＋ A 
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Sen vt.” * The Jail. amy 


* Diſcovers RoTHsSar, pale, and i in | chaine. at 
Ro. To what intent this eee 45117 

This ignominy! theſe inglorious chains 
That weigh this fainting body to therearth ? 
Had'ſt thou, relentleſs Albany, inſtead. 17's 
To ve rid me from this ſenſitive of pain, n 1 07 511 
Sent inſtant death, then thou wert truly kind; 
But, cruel man, why do ſt thou thus delight in 6-1 
To hold me ling ring in this painful ſtate 
When thou, by ſending death, obtain'ſt thy wiſh ? 
O that this mortal frame wou'd break, that e 


The ſhackled ſpirit freely might depart, * 

Ang wing its airy flight * 3 regions, 

87 . * c Where 
* 


Where, free from pain, th immortal ſouls reſide! 
Or, that th Omnipotent had not ordain dq, 
Againſt ſelf- murder, his preventive ſtatu tee: 
Elſe ſhouꝰ d this arm, by one immediate act, 
Give liberal paſſage to this wounded ſpirit, 

That longs to quit this brittle mene A . 64 
And ſeck the manſions of eternity. in = of 
All-ſeeing Heav'n ! who ſent thy angel down. 
To tend the prophet in the wilderneſs, 
Who fainting ſat beneath the! juniper, - ing s: 2 
Requeſting death, when Ahab's gaser be · ll, 1 
He found the cruſe, he found the ſucc' ring pe Ts 


yy 


And with recruited ſtrength to Horeb ranges lim ll 


Fled to thee; his moſt aſſured refuge 
Behold me now, — Iretguabenryos" I Sac 
This clinging body, theſe afflictive chains, 
With ener bearing tin my happier change.” - 
l FEY Enter' Evop Haut. noi bed LE uo v7 
Ev. This way, complaining load, best n voice. 
ll 44 719% "#1 8 10 »1t;6) Lz. 
My Lord my'buſband! eue thee now? 
Alas! what's this come er thee? Ha! thou'rt cold, 
My love: — In chains!—Svet place! — O Heav'n's, 
a 4160 what's thisf ff TFA. 
Ro. She faints! ee re ere Heaven! 
| 6 ABN ſupport 991 LOCE DLAI 
Her under this 'o'erwhelming n e 21315 00 0 
Aſſwage th' affliction of her wounded Pint, gun. 
That ſinks beneath the burden of my d bs - 39 ole 
Ah me! Leannot help her. Soft my heart. pk 
Nor break with th —_—_— of-this anne. forrow. 
21 . ae e eee 2 Toda” 
. + 24 Ev. 


«HD 2% 
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To, ſee her thus empain 
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Ev. Where am I? where my nes 9 od ir 
Ro. Here, my life: bf os nog! NO ag ud: AQ 
Within his claſping arms, W ege. it A 
Thou ſtand'ſt. How fate you now how fares my 
tief ena dow i of vhs Dung land! % 
aq Pm greatly better. How: art thous my Lord? 
FE well, my deat, to ſee thee thus re- 
127 + _ dd rat eee 
Ev. I: am not ſubject to ſuch. fits. a6-this./: | oT 

I felt a quick deli 3.07 ſpivite.d 16) nl toig - 
Which threw. me in i; SmainſanGle a1, 5b yaill el 
Inſenſihle to all thy ſuff xing miſeties: :4r nud oH 
Sad miſeries, alas I cannot now 52 112i Ati be 5 


Soothe with relief; wo's me, my Rotbſay, bet, 


What will come of "ts fon I cannot help: thee?! 
2 inn d: bod! ig, _— 
Ro. 1 . have J livd to ſee this hour 2 
Wou'd I had died ere! beheld this-Gght ! 
d, leannot bear ita * 
The cruel ſhafts of deft deſtiny affail me, 
And wound me doubly; wound me evin-te death; | 


To double death, and to redoubled anguiſh, . [Weeps; 


Eu. Alas, alas, my Lord, and muſt l loſe thec ? 


8 Be ſoon of thee forlorn MWretcb that I am! 


Alas }-thou'rt faint for hard neceſſity :; 
Cold and feeble as th' imploring anchoret, 


' Who in his bleak cell dies for lack of alm. 
I thought, my love, to ve ſav'd thy famiſh'd Ip 
Prolong d it, till ſome happier hour arri d, 


That ſhou'd behold thee-reſcu'd by thy friends: 4 = 
But O th' accurſed jailor.! that rude villain! | | 
Though I rewarded him with ample bounty, 


. 2 
f 4 


Ta 
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To win this acceſs, he, with ruſſian- hands 
And foul ungrateful, ſearchd me hike 2 felen, 
Then rapt the ſuccour that i hid for / ib ee, 
Inſulted me with foul opprobrious ſpeech, 15 Hincl 


And, with unſeemly treatment, rutely us d me, 


Wdile proſtrate at his knees I begg d. or 11 
Before the door, upom the ſlinty ſtair qm 1 


He wou'd not 3 ” os 28 T 
Ro. Ha! dar'd he foi? mange 


The villain! — Oh the execrable caitsifftf fk 
Two days yet longer wou d I ſeck tu live. 
To take juſt vengeanee on im h the dog! 
Lhope, my dear, you are not ſorely hurt. mcrn Hande 


Eu. No, no, my liſe nought hurts me, but to ſee, 


To ſee you thus, and that I cannot help thees Hach 
Ro. Comfort, my love; be nat aſſſicded for ma- 
Cheer up, and wipe away theſe dewy tears 
They're bootleſs all 3 in vain they re ſhed for me 
For I'm reſigi d to bear the e 8 1 
Like pious pilgrim, who-intends aſ att 
His deſtin'd journey, and expects no more eis 200 A 
To view his native home, to tread that . 
Th irremeable path, which ſeeks the vale + 
Where ſore annoy, and all the pangs of gies. ve of) 
That wring afflicted man, are footh'd to reſt... - 1s 
Be nov-concern'd-for-me,: my dear for. me 2511 
Caſt down: for know, I have implop d high ue. ; 
Have made my peace, for all my carthly fins ;/- 41) | 
And my immortal ſoul has full aſſur 268: ic blow 28 7 
Of happineſs eternal, thoughithisbody --/ 
Shalt mix ere long with r U 5 J 212d Þ 
ben * no more d ä * 
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This ſhall, a guardian miniſter empower dd. 
With vigilance and tutelary wings £19118 ino bs 
Still hover o'er cher, when aſleep'or wake: 
Shall dry the fountain of thy ſorrowy tears 
Shall change th) affliction of thy widowhocdddde 
To blank oblivion of my earthly ſuffran ce 
With beatific notion charm thy fſoul, H 4103504 
That all, on wings of ecſtaſy, aſcen da 
Unto the bliſsful manſions of the me dig 07 
Pure as the ſpiritof the holy nun 
That from the tear- worn —— her oriſons | 17 71 
Forget ful of this tumult' ar world, „ Rui 988) 61 
Shall prompt thy golden dreams alk whdions viſions 
Of ſtar-crown'd ſeraphs, and roſe-blooming In, 
That tune their heav*nly harps to bleſſed — 
Of taviſhment, and ſing the eternal ſong 3. / - * 
The ſong that harmoniz'd the birth of nature; 
The ſong that baiPd Meſſiah from this world ; 
Th' eternal ſong that lauds th' almighty Parent, 
E. My Lord, your Heav' n- inſpired — lift 
Above this vale of forrow'my debates Ni i 
And ſpread a quiet ſerenity within mee 
Yet, good my Lord, there's hope while aim 2 
Oh be not thus regardleſs ofictiis lite eng 701 „ V/ 
Heav'n grant you yet to ſhare its longer date 
Heay'n gives us means, and them we ought to 8 oft | 
I may relieve you yes, I will relies 0 
Tn ay this iaſtadle y tell che word your caſes © 
The world already heirs it, and won't ſuffer 
Thy fate to be accompliſh' d. Patience, love 
T here but tarry and prolong your pain. [Exit. 
eth Good _ n 20 preſerve her life; 
| Defend 
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Defend her, Heav'n, and lead ber on in ſafety.— 
Alas ! frail nature now ſinks to the cart: 
Oerweigh'd by this encumb' ring load of chains, 
I can no longer ſtand. 8 — ' 
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2100 2 
Enter Arvaxy and Fokteven. ” - 
13 2255 1 442 2 | » *. F Cy 


ALB. What! can I cruſt chetrmb of of this ſedition pe 


Is Borthwick gonerfo} ities would ©, 

Fox. He's gone e. with him apap, 8. 0 
Beſide three hundred men and s fan were 
With him on guard. 8 M17 43h 3.4} 

ALB. Perdition catch the dx E 5.20A 
He ever was too punctual in his hs A e i 5fh 
And held my reprehenſion at defiance. 1 4 
Such folks that know their own integrity, 

Are ever teſty, prone to take affronts. 

"Tis true I killd his daughter: What of that? 

She was a thorn offenſive in my way; 

Which, if permitted to have ſtood ungrubb'd, 

Might choak beneath its ſhade my ſpringing hopes. 

"Tis ſaid that Crichton wood her. Blaſt him too 

Here, mark me, Foreſter. Betake thee hence, 0 T 
With cavalry fix hundred, in purſuiit. YH 

Theſe in two ſquadrons of three hundred ech, 2 

Lou muſt divide; the one to ſpeed before, 
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By fecret ways to ſtop their haſty night 

The other to ride on aloof behindsg (ls 
And when ee eee eee 

rn gol on aa 

Diſpateh een, at arms, to tell, 

That pardon and indemnity await 

Their quick return unto their former duty. 

If, obſtinate, they will not hear theſe terms, 

At once an onſet make in front and rear, : 
And give no quarter to the worſted caitiffs. 

Bring, for a trophy of your conqueſt, home, 

Stuck on your ſpear, the heads of both the traitors. 
__ An't like your highneſs, _ before this 

Cat 24529 Cubdegit fin) Erin bord im a 


By I march, have gain'd ſome: Ae ede 


And have no doubt incteas' d in numbers more- 


Some foot to ſpeed behind minen in . ee 


If chance we ſhou'dengage. » . mo mid dn; _ 
ALB. The greater need TT ION Mn PP] 
Requires your quick difpatch: What "” aby TY 


They may increaſe a e bees Diſpatc hk 


Age zen e r ert 

c FIN 012 5 2 
"WP ent "and 4 1 N 5 
bo. Thus proſtrate at thy knees 1 Teck thy aid 


Thy quick deli rande, to my dying lord. 
Thy prince, my huſband; Borthwick; (ave his lk: 
His wretched wife implores thy friendly help. - 

Bo. e fair Princeſs: thee. it ſuits not thus, 
* Thus 


A TRAGE DBT. 


Fhus humble to implore my willing aid. 7568 
Command my utmoſt power, I do obey. | 

Ev. Oh if you knew how Rothſay is beſtead | 
*T would melt a heart of rock to ſee his ſtate, 


Io ſee him famiſhing in galling irons 


Weigh'd down to earth with their afflictive load ; 

Lock'd like a felon in the common jail, 

| Neceffitous and faint. — Ah wretched me 25 | L 

And muſt I loſe him; be bereft my lord? © © [Weep .. 
Bo. Comfort, ſweet princeſs; I expect anon 

To have it in my power to ſave his life, ö 

And bleſs thee with thy Rothſay's liberty. 

I wait th' arrival from Lindores of troops 

To join me here, to cruſh th? uſurping Duke, 

That fatal ſerpent which has caus'd our wo.. - 

Enter CR Ho 


Here timely met according to my wiſh: | 
What numbers have you rais'd, my Crichton, ſay ? 
Cai. I muſter'd up fix thouſand good; all men 

Of valour'prov'd;, that know to bend the bow, 
And aim th' unerring ſhaft, or lanch the ſpear 
Aloof; or, nearer, ply the trenchant ſword: 
All arm'd, and prompt, on yonder croft they ſtand: 
Now for revenge! my boſom ſcarce can hold | 
The ſwelling of my heart, that fain wou'd burſt 
With vengeful fury on th' accurſed Albany; 
Who cruſh'd beneath his unrelenting arm 
The pleading innocence of her I lov'd., 
Ha! what i is ſhe, that daughter of afflition ? 

| [ [Points to Euphamia weeping. 
Is tie bereft her ſweet-heart ?— Lo, ſhe: weeps ! 


| a . 16 mente with pity for the damſel. 
E. Methinks, 


5 — 
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Methinks, had deſtiny o erta en me ſirſ t... 
Thy tender daughter ſo for me wou'd weep. 73 
Bo. O tip not up my wounds afreſh! Her life 
We can't recall. Alone this lady's wrongs, 
— Ev'n though our mutual injuries were none, 
Were now ſufficient to arouſe our vengeance. 
Lo here th'unhappy wife of princely Rothſay, 
Who, in ſtrict durance, pines a famiſh'd pris ner. 
Cn. Ob th unhuman | — Truſt us royal Princeſs, 
He ſhall not long abide in that condition 
We'll ſoon relieve, and bleſs your lord 1 þ frevdam- 
Be patient; and await us at the town, Ad En 
Till victory proclaims our coming aid. | 
Ev. O may the Great Jehovah with your 1 
Go forth, and make yon conquerors this day! 
And may your enemies before you fly, 
As hunted roes upon the mountain-tops, -- 
And find no refuge, fave in wild deſpair, 
That lanches from the precipice of fate! 
May ye thus proſper, while my drooping ws 
I comfort with the tidings of relief. [Exit. 
Bo. Let us, my Crichton, with our troops advance 
Toward the town of Faulkland, ere the Duke 
Improves the time to be for. us prepar d. 1721 ot 4 | 
Cn l. The motion's right., 1 this comes here 
TER ' A H 
Bo. One by appearance: who is vat our foe. ol 
Enter MÞ$gENGER-« 3 5000 
Mas. From Leſly hither am I ſent in . 
Tinform you, Borthwiek, of Prince James“ „ 
He and Lord Sinclair have eſcap'd from Englagd-: 
They are inform'd of all that's — U 
Shut M0 i 5 nd 


e * 


And come to join you with the men 6f Lefly.”” 
Bo. I joy to Nest! f 7 to 1 troops. 
[Exit Moſſe 
Let us itn too, Crichtos, and ridge” 
Time-murdering delay. © 
Cui. Ne oC lag.) on roy np 
Ho, ſtop! Lo yonder, fee $2t6ſo ne road, 
Upon the eminence, that numerous rm AR 
Of warlike horſe, all marſhal for the Bate; : 
Bo. They don't intend ; they pa 
ber. 2 
Let me efpy. — Tis Foreſter commands: 
1 [ Looks through a PR 
He makes the motion for their quick cron 
Ls now they wheel, and make W 77 * SES 
Cr1. To chace” | © feng! 
Them let's begone. — They fight with 4oable ved, 
Whoſe juft —— ſtern pms / gen  [Extunt. 


s CB * m. 


Lord a — prince e. 


PR. What think you, Sinclair, of wy 1 9 
e 
Wou'd you have thought 775 ernclty e dwelt 
Within his breaſt? © | 
Sin. I marvel not at all. 
He ever was ambitious, over- ruling, 
Stern, cruel, haughty as proud Lucifer; 
Still verging on extremes. | The high in ma 
The titled nobles of the realm, he held Bt 
L'2- | 7-1 
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At ſcornful diſtance, while the vulgar throng 
He wou'd careſs ; no doubt for private ends, 
To ſtand in ſtead in ſuch a perilous time. 
P. The cred'lous yulgar change with ev'ry gale 
Of ſeeming favour from the high in power, 
And ſway with that where flatt'ry moſt prevails. 
SIN. He has been very areb, and quick withal. 
Strange revolutions he has wrought of late. 
He form'd' the ſcheme for our captivit 
No ſtops all acceſs to thy royal father; 
Immures him cloſe within his palace-walls, 
Where ſolitary, whelm'd in grief, he pines, 
Like to a new=caught bird bereft its young; 
 Confines and ſtarves thy brother in a jail; _ _ 
He murder'd that fair damſel, Borthwick's daughter; | 
Depriv'd young Crichton of his lovely bride. _ 
He ſtops at nought to work your total run, 
The downfal.of you all, and graſp the crown. 
Px. TI hope the current of his ſwift ambition 
We'll ſoon be able to oppoſe, before 
It reach the ocean of his laſt deſire. 
Impartial Juſtice at her bar ſhall cite him; 
Adjudge the award to his black deferts. 
Oh my poor father ! his ſad ſtate I grieve 3 
My hapleſs brother's fortune I lament ; 
That damſel's fate I alſo ſeem to mourn.  - 
Who's this? My father's faithful Livingſton ? THE” 
' Enter LivinGsTON. _ __ 1... 
How fares his Majeſty ? ſay, tell his ſtate. 
What makes you thus ſo forrowful ? Has ſpeech 
No power to utter? Say my father's well. 
LI. If piety, and all the goodlier vittue s 
7 | | That 
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That ſaints. on earth inherit, meet with bliſs, 5 
Remov' d from this vain world, he's ſurely well. 
Ps. Alas, my father! oh ba royal father}; 
85 3 2 
3 Fi while __ * upon . 0g bed of x wo, | 
Embath'd in tears for Rothſay's hap and thine, 
The double tidings came, like meeting ſeas, _ : 
At once, of his ſad ſtate and your eſcape.. :_- 1, 
His grief-worn heart, ſtruck with the mutual ſhock 
Of whelming joy and anguiſh, burſt in wan. 
His laſt words theſe, Be merciful, O Heav'n! . 
Receive my ſoul, and pity my poor children. 
PRI. O fate! cow'dſt thou not ſtop thy haſty hand ; 
Not ſpare his life a little minute longer, 
Till he beheld me with his longing eyes, 
And in his arms embrac'd a loving ſon, - 
To ſhow'r a bleſſing on my growing years ? 
Then, ſoon as he ſubmitted to thy doom, 
Reſign'd his better part, his ſoul, to Heav'n, . 
My filial hand ſhou'd cloſe his dying eyes, | 
Compoſe his limbs within thy clay-cold arm, ; 
And with e arpppieg tears embalm my ire. i, 5 
1 5 [Weeps. 
Sin. Be cheer'd, my royal Prince ; ; theſe pious 
tears - 
Do nought avail :, the dead unconſcious r 
In Death's cold boſom, deaf to Sorrow's plaint, 
To wailing kindred's pangful lamentation. 
Let us bethink us now to choak that ſpring, _ 
The bitter ſource and fountain of theſe ills; _ 
Leſt, if permitted thus to flow unſtemm'd, 5 
It prove a deluge that will drown us all. 
45 ER e , 


5s Tar DUKE or ROT HS AT. 


With theſe brave troops let us proceed, and join © 

The power of Borthwick, and make head againſt 

This Erimanthean ſavage, that lays waſte 

Thy country, and deyours thy dearer kindred. 

Lo yonder peers, upon the northern height, 

In battailous array, the aidful force * 

Of loyal Borthwick : lo their poliſh'd 1 

And thick emkattPd ſpears; reflect afar, 

Like to our ice-impearled hills in winter, 

The glancing luftre of the god of day. 

They ſhew the ſignal for our ſpeedy juncture. 

Par. pry us e eee n Heav'n revenge our 
anne n CEOs: 
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Enter ALBANY and. ForzsTER. FI 


AL». A murrain ſeize you, pigeon-hearted pol- 
toon? 
Why did you not fet on; be their marek; 
Not ride into their ranks, and cruſh them down ? 
Fo. 'That we intended ; and, with goaring rowels, 
Spurr'd on our foaming ſteeds, that ſtruck the flinty 
With ſounding heels, and champ'd the irny bit; 
Their eye-balls red, and widen'd noſtrils glowing. 
Lo, when the caſtmoſt height we gain'd, in hopes ; 
To overtake them on the farther kde, © 
(For late we view'd them overtop the height), 
To our ſurpriſe, upon th” oppoſing croft, 
We ſaw, drawn * meh for the fight, 


$% % 
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A numerous corps of infantry ; which ſoon, 
Like as a lonely cloud that flits the ſky, 
And mingles with a larger, Borthwick join'd. 
I deem'd moſt prudent homeward to return, 
Since gainſt ſuch numbers mine cou'd nought avail. 
ALB. This is the effect of tardineſs in du. 
Had'ſt thou been quick, their PR. were. one ; 
.. vented. is = pk 
Enter Manonnane.. | Tot 
How now ! thy haſte has robb'd thee of * breath.” 
What tidings bring'ſt thou? We % 
_ Mes, On the eaſtern way, 
Advancing to the town, a numerous powr 
Are py d, by e e and young Crichton, 
Exit. 
Al B. Blaſt them ln tidings of like im- 


port. 


| Enter 2d W FE 
Mas. i marching hither from the eaſtern * 
ter, 
In battle order, peer the the troops of Porthwick, 
Join'd with Prince James and Sinclair, who've eſcap'd 
Captivity in England. Lo, they come 
With trumpets, drums, and colours wide diſplay'd. 


[Exit. 
4. une taint your mee 
Enter 3d MusszxCERR. 
ru bear no more | 


Mes. I'm come to tell your Highneſs — 
ALB. Outon you, ee nk — bird! 
Un _ 
Mas. Permit 
. | Az 
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SD ALB. Report your tidings to the lifleſs winds; ' © 
Mes. T' inform, his Majeſty is dead. 
ALB. What ! let me hear't _ * Birk 
Mes. The King is dead. b 1 
ALB. It glads my ſoul. —Forgive my phaſty dan. 


When died his Majeſty ? - 
Ms. But late; within eee 11 L 
The ſhorter ſpace of half an hour. Upon 
His royal couch a lifeleſs corſe he lies. n. 
ALB. Tis well th' unerring hand of deſtiny | 
Is on my fide, to buoy up all my hopes, U of 


And adds this plume to imp my ſoaring wings. 
Say, Foreſter, what may the number count 


Of ſoldiery we have in Faulkland now? 191 
Fon. There are four thouſand . of baba. 
Beſide tworegiments of borſe. E feet] A, 


ALB. Diſpatch : 
Quick for the field prepare the marſhal hoſt ; 
The ſtandards rear; capariſon, to arms. [Exeunt. 


| 
g 


Enter een eie Selin, 
PrINCE JAMES, and LIVINGSTONE. 8 


Bo. Here let us halt, „ n lande | 
Lord Sinclair, you, with theſe the men of Leſly, | 
The left wing flank ; you, Crichton, lead the right; 
Myſelf the battle main ſhall head: ee 54 
It is expedient that the Prince retire an 
With Livingſton to yonder height r 


Where he, undanger' * may behold the conflict. 
A os | His 


\ OTA HE OW AGED . "uy 


His royal fire is now hombre; and; By) | | 
Appearance, he's the ſole remaining heir. 
Stn. Tou counſel right. 8 me e re. 


2 


145 iu 50 tire 2 ry Howe fb 121 eln 


* 


With Hivingſtog.c1S1tno2 e 1g nomad © 7 | 

ban — ic ig urn 15 
Cr. Be counſel'd, — for ou mee 

This day I hope to conquer or to die. 

Our arms are double, and bur cauſe more —_ 49 

Yon ſetting ſun, whoſe golden head inclines 

To yonder lofty mountain's brow, ſhall ſee, 

Ere he be pillow'd. on th! Atlantic wave, 

This ſteel do right, and victory fit phum'& d 
Upon our conqueting arms. Advance your banners; 

Draw your ſlaying ſwords 5/ ſound trumpets, elarions. 
Saint nn be : the words! wet any 1 [Exeunt. 


8 CL OE. 


IRE 7 8 N 
F „ 3 . ? 


Enter buster, ne nk ordner, 


Als. Advance, my ſoldiers ;! wonder vaunts th 
6.53% $42, 0s; t 4424 
Corey my Valiant men „ myſelf ſhall — 
You on to glorious conqueſt. Oh, I n 
A mighty ſpirit animate this frame! 28 N 
Each little pore, a more than Lak: WY 
Informs, that now, methinks, that earth-hord your, 
Who roſe invigor'd from his mother's breaſt, ' _ 
And foif'd Alcides wreſtling might, etre to 
His Grey Olympian. Jove, he pray'd, were but 
and pigmy in theſe cxpihing arms. 
M 
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Behold, NAIR let more loud again! 
Shou; aicheiyj; tons fate-iimpinion'd ſhafts: 
Ye gallant ſwordſmen, ply your trenchant ſteel : 
Brave horſemen, ſpur your courſers ; ride in gore; 
Let ſlaughter, blood diſtainꝰd, rage —_— the field ; 
Nor liſten to the cry of merey. On:; 19 
Sound, trumpets, ſound ; ye warlike lane 
1 nn Ges ny | 
hes Oh ant 
(Maran, Fame ſme) isbn 0, 
Enter bee Eli 5 
». Rally, yo covnnds, _ front the 1 F 
SME 


| He drives them back. 
Back, Send turn. | 


Take you that along. 
[tabs one of the Soldiers, ue fallt and dies. 
| [Exit ALB. 
phe ForEsTER and other Orrickxs. 
"iba: We've loſt the day: let us conſult our ſafety 
In ſpeedy light. I wiſh.the Duke were with us. 
Gr. Him I beheld enact moſt glorious deeds, 
Mowing down ſquadrons with his killing ſword. | 
Were there few hundreds ſuch as he, we were 
Not thus enforc'd — — 
(Claſving of fwords without.) de 
Enter ALBanY eren üs n k 
Kung r e Wok 1 
Mew . een Wos thes gebb n eovenre, 
Cri. I know thee well: thou'rt Albany, chat end 
That fiend incarnate; cruel ern to death 3 


Whom this revengefut arm fought n 


4 
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To make your life-blood thy black guilt atone. - 
ALB. Bay, thy: bold words EO —_ moſt 
youch. n 7 (0 ft 22121 

To-day a hundred mightier ſouls * thise: A 
This arm unhous'd, that, freſh from life, — borer 
Ofer'their pale corſes and do ſt thou n 

To cope with me in re 1 * Wo: 2.433 
Cn. Prefumeds! #11 n20d Kto'\ 
And do'ſt thou think to quell my Py revenge. / 
By thy audacious vaunts ? Heav'n ſteel cis army. 


And to mee aj e OW. ab 254-0: T 
213256 rng. 
As. Hold! 84 me * 80 5 
Cr1. Such play you gave receive. i | [8tabs. 
Arr. S on thee, Snipings ; Ha I've got it 
now. 
; 3 e al a T1, 
Cri. Ro heart this home. 2 


Enter en 2315921 

Sin. Already are our e 17 A ene. 
I gratulate you, Crichton, on your ſurceſs. 5 

- Cri. Lo, there th'un ee e 

ALB. Perdition catch thee, bold l get 
Oh how inglorious ! thus to fall begeath 
A ſtripling's arm; cut off in prime of mantood;_ 
Depriv'd of life, when on the verge of fortune; 
That ſmil'd propitious on my ripen d hopes! 
Now, Rothſay, you may live. Oh galling thought ! 
Stupidity! Why did I not at once — 
Oh now! where am I haſt'ning headlong down? 
TOP" where do'ſt thou whelm me; in what gulph ? 

„„ Into 


— 


. # 
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Into what dark unfathomable voll 
Do'ſt thou thus plunge me from thy precipice? 
Is there no limit for my flutt ring _w_ 1 
No hoſpitable bourn to reſt upon, eb 
But thus to fall, like to the eee ee 1536 110 11 
Outcaſts of Heav'n, in bottomleſs perdition ? [ Diet. 
Cri. Poor wretched;/ſhadegadieu }::: {ti 20 
Enter Box TR WIK * of 
Box. My Crichton, abt. ©: {1 ds Mah bank 
1 joy to ſee you here alite: I fear d 41 nber Külz bh 
Too far you riſk'd your precious life. Ir 1 [1.11 
You ruſh where moſt the battle "et to ſlay 
Th oppoling foe. _. ie 2mm JhloH 2.14. 
Car, Pre hit my aimed mark. 8 14 2 | 
Lodere;laindky * our former anetay.. 1A 
[Points to the body. 
Box. aber man! — How a is thy 
pride! n 54 1 
Thy high ambitious hopes, that 3 3 
Thy diſcontented lot, aſpire no more. 
Had the fair boons that Nature dowr'd ddr with, | 
Run in eee ue, . 120 
Then had ſt thou, Albany, been amiable: 


But as thou n ng: hw 4.50) 
Thy: timeleſs:ſhade // 15 A5 nf A 
CRI. Now Rotblay OE 5 71101 
Ext vs make haſte unto the eee bon ar 
Bon. Let n N N come along: X 
» SOIT þ # 207: : bi 9 7 A  LExeunt. 
| Y * Sol bgngd ain ie IW 8 
JJ nf; ant mor und; 0h <7; $CENE . 
caal 2 is 4 
* 
* th 
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2 7 i 4 „ "+. 1 1 8 mn, re is * 4 * 22 4-4 = 
4 T1 TTOUQY ein deen Neri eee » Wal 
4 * a 1 k 


| EH ent . 
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n 
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Ev. Okada) my love, I ſtrove to bring relief; 
Again the jailor's unrelenting hang * 
Ranſack d, and ſnateh'd the ſaving food: butts, Aa 
To cheer thy fainting hopes, I comfort bring, 
The gladſome tidings, that 2 will ſooen 2 4 
Reſtore you unto liberty and life: 
Tour ſteady friends arm to revenge * cauſe. 
Eager and ready for the fight prepar cd, * OA, 
I ſaw a numerous army all drawn up, £4 028 
Headed by Borthwick and the odd Crichton; 32 
Who, in the extremeſt anguiſh of his ſoul, 
For Borthwick's daughter ſlain, ſwore deep revenge. 
Ro. Oh kill me not at once! — Unhappy fair,” 
"Twas I the cauſe! twas I that murder d thee?ꝰ 
That kill'd that ſoft relenting innocence © © © 
In kindeſt act of faving charity! ?! SS 
Oh were I now no more; or had I not | 


The pangful ſenſe of this life-gnawing Wu ger 1 500 4 

That, like a rav/nous cormorant; devours * rea rnd 
This falling unſupported body, while 8 wy 

From out the ruddy fountain of my 3 0 


To glut his fierce importunate n 8 ; 
Like as the dying pelican to feed © 
Her craving young, I pour the ſtream of life. 
Oh come not near me! Let me to the earth: _ 
The leaden hand of np now v weighs m me Yown.” 5 

: | : 1 
"Ev. * 


As 


. 
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” 0. My lord! my love! my life 1 Support him, 
| : Hearn! - 
- Help help! My lord! hub? dit 
[Strives to ſuppert him. Weeps. 
Enter Bon THwick, CrxicaTon, ee 
PxiNCE I and n 


3 
5 


Oh Rothſay ! Ob mytbrother 1 ae 
Upon the verge of death, I find thee "ann 
Is there no help, no life-reſtoring cordial ! _ 


Haſte ! bid the ſervant wah e. 3 bY 


eo hi A Livin. 


"Sa my thank. . | mY nber Last., 
Ro. Ha, my an 16 auoraton 5 will 


ee eee deve hilgforen wa b.,; | 
3 My captive brother, do I thee embrace ? —, | nd 

Indeed — I do, — Methinks Pm ſtronger grown, 

With power recruited, ſince I thee bebeld. 

I will go with you now, Soft, let me down. | 
| Oh ſuffer me to lean upon the earth. r 
oY Ev. Here, on th' aflicted boſom. of hg mth... Pp 
1 ‚ This wounded breaſt, whereon thy head repos d 

When love and rapture mne 
| ” Hare lean ther, Joge... 1% adit +7 
Ro. Oh let me down; I'm fick... 


a 


lied 8:7 1 


Oye unkind; x nook wou'd not 7 AM 1 


1 \ [They attempt to lead him out. 
1 * Your dacke — dead I don't. revile,: : 
* o. Ha, dead! bop . 411 | 


m4 On earth 2 . . 
Diſmiſs'd his ſ pirit to the courts below. b * gh 


COT Oy CIs. 
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Par. My brother! A Act: E 41 18. >. Z | 


5 


* 
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* b 4 4 * I'S f 3 of 35 7 4 4 + 
y 4% j 2 : 1 2 2 N 
| Him there. - tend wen" #' TI. OO, 


Ro. Unhippy ſhade! I 40 8 5 IG 
Hon a ſervant with a vial,” and gives it to Prince 
James. Enter Living flone ſome time after. 
Pa. : cog What detain'd you thus ſo =— ſs 
Mete, hrocher,) 2th ray tt 
Here; * this . comfort to thy heart. 
Ko. L cannot; tis as wormwood to me 8 I 


ene | | 8 


Oh haſt thou, brother, with thy glad'ning apa 
Rejoic'd our drooping father, that _—_— * 114 


In whelming grief, thy ſad/captivity 2-- u 7 34NY 


Px. Oh take you this, and 1 will tell n 
Ro. Our grieving f becher ban thony brother, den ? 


[Pats it away. 


Pr. Alas no more oor e father eres: o 


| Oh he's remov'd above this vale of fortow; ni 


1 


And joins th' aſſembly of the bleſt in Heav n- 


1 as let me down. "Tm = 2s a wound me 
+ thus: ; 2 
Be no: 49:00 my love; let not- addiction s pangs 
Thus wrivg 2 8 . —Oh pitying Heav'n, 
2 [Falls down. 
Prgte& my angel! ſwage ket whelmed W 0 
Be thou the comforter and guardian ſtay yr 


A * oon — oh f— 16 


[Dies. 
Bo. Aa my lord, et damen. bel Oh 


Speak to me; Rothfay ? Oh + 


you not ſpeak 


| To me? _ hs ens. ons of nen 


LY You | 
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You burſt ? we AT ! Oh my Tac, dear lord! 
9177 97; : L Throws herſelf on his body. 
© rh * Max dragging his chains. 
cl. This way her wel-knowavoice, I beard, the 
— 200: | 881 voice a 
Of lamentation. Oh! and is it thus 
1 find the daughter of mydear-loy'd friend? [Weeps. 
Eu. Wbiſt gas go, go, go, god m Rothſay ſleeps. 
Ser nn 1 
Go, go, * ſays: 7e ſhav'e diſturb my love«/; 1: 0 
Tu watch and guard thee; curtain thee! et of 
With filken tire, dipp'd-in/ the-rainbow's.bue: |. , bn, 
Our wedding ſheets, made of th etherial lawn 
That ſkirts: the fleecy ſkies, I'll ſpread, and Fuse cf 
Thy ſweet-repoling head upon a pillow 


Made of the ſilver cygnet's ſofteſt down. 24 
Sleep on, my love; and may thy golden —— ac 
Be ſuch as charm. the fancy of the bleſt. bo 


Sleep on; thy uncle ſhall not now diſturb: >" So 
n. Oh, wy you know me? Will you break 


81 mx heart . 12 TA Ain \*, UWVeepss 
Ev. Hat poor, poor, poor; thou'rt th kaighs of 
= MPS: 45:37 the croſs 


That fg on the wind, to ſeek the fair. * £22910 
Roſinell, who. fled to young Florimonl 
In Faicy-land.; but nought you 9 5411240 
But deſpair. Ha! ha! ba! ha! 
Ov. Kind Heay'n reſtore her to ber perfect . f 
Eu. See, ſee, ſec, ſee | from yonder ſnowy Re 

My Rothſay beckons me I come! I come! 
Waſt me, ye tending ſeraphs, on your beaynly = 
Bear me to him! Now, now, I mount, I ily! 
ITY = 2 Now, 


2 | - I . | # 


| 
$ 


4 


® * | ” T3 * a 1 3 * A : 538 
| 5 Ee 
Now, now, we join, and never more ſhall fandee). | 
_ Bleſt 9 joy! my a * 
| [ Dies. 


The daughter of my dear-lov'd friend thus die! 


Shall ſtrew her corpſe, and not her father's hairs. 


Become their royal dignity, adorn _ 1 


or p. Ob, the 1 ud to ſee this woful fight! 


Alas! the tale will break his tender heart, 
And bow his hoary head with ſorrow to the grave. 
His anguiſh do I feel — Theſe are the locks 


Tears his hair, and throws himſelf on the body. 
Bo. In thee, now Prince, remain our only hopes 
Thou art the heir, and ſhalt ſucceed in right 1 
To Scotland's crown. Hed : by 
PR. Let fun'ral rites, ſuch as 6 


Their ſacred relics : let them be inhum'd „ 
In one kind tomb. Our father too demands ; 
Like duty. Borthwick, ſcealldone ; for I, 
His woful heir, ſhall ever reigu in ſorrow. 
Exit with Lord Sinclair weeping. 
. Heneuthe the world, from this ſad ſtory, know "0? 
What innotence, from dire ambition, ſufferd; « , 
Sparing no tears, with feeling hearts, for this: ; 
How that a while may ſoar on proſp'rous wings, 
E the ſummit of its higheſt wiſſn; 
But like the fabled youth, who wing' d his airy courſe 
Too near the ſun, it from its giddy height | 


. — down, and meets the ſurer ruin. 
1 5 [Exeunt. 


. 


